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ADVERTISEMEN'S. 


HE Manufeript, of which 
this is a faithful Copy, 
was ~ dropt at the Publither’s 
Door, early one Sunday morn- 
ing, Wrapt in clean linen, 
Having more Children of his 
own than he could well main- 
tain, he fent it to the Founp- 
LING, to be taken care of 


at the expence of the pub- 


lick, 


ADVERTISE MENT. 


lick. If ever it comes to be 


of age, he hopes it will prove 


erateful to its benefactors. 


The following Label was 
pinned to its breaft: 


Duplex libelli dos eft ; quod rifem movet; 
it quod prudentt vitam confilio monet. 


Ped 


LIFE and OPINIONS 


OF 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent, 


C He Ae eek 


(OME time ago, I made a promife 
= ® to the public, to write two annual 
volumes; but my laft publication 
having fold moft thockingly, occafioned 
a fevere cholic, of which I died on the 
tenth of February, one thoufand feven 
hundred and fixty-five.—I need not tell 
your worfhips how | died; it will be fuf 
NGL. GLX, B ficient 
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ficient to fay, that I flipp’d filently 
through the Doétor’s fingers, without 
either longing after this world, or fear- 
ing the next.—But hold, fays a grave 
gentleman with a canonical face, as he 
fat in a corner fmoaking his pipe of 
ne quid nimis, what does this Tri/iram 
mean ? he is now dead, and ftill writes 
on. I tell thee, my honeft friend, 
that as the public indulg’d me in 
writing before I] was born, I now claim 
the privilege of writing after I am dead. 
Dr. Slop faw the feribendi cacoethes 
in my face the moment I was born, and 
for any thing I know the undertaker 
obferv’d it after 1 was dead. Dead or 
alive, I will write, and right or wrong 
your worfhips muft read;—fo have at 
you, blind harpers, and mind your ftops, 
for I will lead you a dance over the four 


quarters of the world;. and what be- 
LWEE Re 
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tween Jews, Turks, Infidels; and Chrif. 
tians, J will fo perplex your poor brains, 
that you fhall hardly be able to find the 
difference between an ege and an oytfter. 


CHAP. ff 


J lt TH what pleafure thall I look 
down upon the polite age of 
George the Ninth, and view the wits 
and critics of the times turning over my 
ingenious volumes; my ftars will be un- 
derftood, when the works of Rabelais, 
dean Swift, and Martinus Scriblerus, will 
be explained away to nothing. I write 
for pofterity.—I hope your worfhip will 
excufe this fhort chapter of vanity. 
Every man fhould have a good opinion 
of his works; it’s a fpur to his ambition, 
and with that fpur I propofe to ride as 
Jong as I live. 
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PON the word of a prieft, I know 

not what the prefent chapter will 
confift of—For any thing I know, it 
may be love, law, politics, or aftronomy. 
-——Now I have it. Let the learned 
fay what they will, we are all good, bad, 
or indifferent, according to the conftitu- 
tion of the body. 1 explained this fuf- 
ficiently in the firft chapter of my firft 
volume, and | have proved it ever fince 
in my writings. My nerves and animal 
{pirits are eternally in motion, infomuch 
that my poor mind has no more com- 


mand over them, than I] have this pre- 
fent moment over king Herod with 
Singleton on his back.—The mind muft 
follow the impulfe of the body; fo away 
we 90, helter-fkelter, either to the houfe 
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of prayer, or to the den of thieves. Now 
for the proof. 


The’ longings of a 
woman with child proceed from an al- 
teration in her conftitution; the long- 
Ings of a woman not with child proceed 
alfo from the conftitution: the poor 
foul is merely paffive, and quite out of 
the queftion.—If this argument does not 
convince your worfhips, then take the 
following. —It is ad hominem, 


A thoufand pounds for Janatone. 
Three hundred pounds for Janatone, 
Fifty pounds for Janatone. 

One guinea for Janatone. 

Not one farthing for Janatone. 

Not one farthing for Janatone, 


Day after day this is our theme, till we 
have got a few wrinkles behind, and 
then not one farthing for Favatene, 
morning, noon, or night. Conftitution 
all.—Therefore, who can blame me if 
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my fpider-legs, every now and then, run 
my head againft a ftone wall. 


Confound thefe nerves of mine, where 
have they led me? but he needs mutt 
go whom the devil drives. 


C FP AY. 


Country-fellow who has juft fenfe 

enough to know that Carolus is 
duatin for queen June, fhakes the fer- 
jeant by the hand, and promifes to go 
with him all the world over, to pull 
down the French king, the pope, and 
the pretender.—But as foon as the booby 
has ‘got on the other fide of the water, 
he begins to think of the bad bargain 
he has made,—-L.ong marches, bad bread, 
bad ftraw, and bad every thing, make 
him a rank Uraelize, 


Pn) | This 


This my uncle Toby knew to the 
greateft nicety, and made it of ufe to 
himfelf in the following manner. If 
TI marry the widow Wadman, I mutt have 
nothing to repent of afterwards; and 
therefore, fays he to his man Trim, I will 
take a furvey of my fortification. But 
before I begin, it will be neceflary to 
oblerve, that there is a principle in 
all our conftitutions, which is call’d felf- 
love; and unlefs a man has a friend te 
advile with, he is fure to be undone by 
that fame fpirit. A lawyer would call 
a man in that fituation, Felo de Se; but I 
think, Trim, it may more properly be 
term’d blowing up a man’s {clf. Now 
for a little recolleCtion,— 
Juft as I could wifh.——i find that 
all my fenfes, both internal and exter- 
nal, aré in fine order; that my body from 
B 4 head 
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head to foot, is firm. and manly;.and 
bating the wound in my groin, lam a 
complete a piece of fortification as ever 
came from the hands of Vauban or Coeborn. 
Shall I, or thall I not attack the wi- 
dow ? Trim, who was above flattery, and 
who loved his matfter’s reputation and 
honor, obferv’d that my uncle’s horn- 
work was rather out of repair. True, 
fays my uncle, it has been often repair’d, 
but continually tumbles down again, 
Well, I acknowledge your judgment ; 
and do you fee, order Keyfer to be call’d 
immediately, andtakecare that he brings 
every thing neceffary for a complete re- 
pair, I fhudder when I think of the 
cise [have had, it would have ap- 
rd fo unmilitary. You are a very 


we 


ft fellaw, and I like your plain deal- 
mr Ei I attack the widow {word in 


hand, or by mining ? By al! means, fays 


ohh ee ®, 
¢vim, 


Log 
Trim, {word in hand.- March briskly 
Over the glacis, knock down the pali- 
fades, puth into the cover'd-way, and 
there make a lodgment, and you may 
depend upon’t, the town’s your own. 


In idea, every thing goes as we 
would have it, but the devil often puts 
a {poke into’ the wheel, and {fpoils our 
journey.—It happen’d jut fo in my 
uncle’s cafe. Fhe horn-work was or- 
dered to be repair’d, but it fell down as 
fait as put up. Good God, Trim, what 
fhall f do? Key/er can do nothing, and 
I am in danger of going into aétion 
without either flints or powder,—Send 
for my old fchool-fellow Dr. Querpo; he 
is an able engineer, and perhaps may be 
of fervice. 


I never knew my poor uncle fo alarm- 


ed 
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ed in my life. Soldiers have {trong no- 
tions of honor, which we country gen- 
tlemen have no idea of.—A defeat would 
have been death to my uncle, and after- 
wards to be chronicl’d in hiftory, would 
have been worfe than death ten times 


repeated. 


C. Hi Aa Ve 


F it were poffible for authors to de- 
I part this life in a fit of the cholic as I 
have done, I am fure they would find 
their advantage in it. The antient Greeks 


and Romans made it a rule, never to 
{peak but well of the dead; and we mo- 
dern Chriftians ought not to be behind- 
hand with the heathens in acts of virtue. 
Every Chriftian is thereforg bound, by 
inclination or civility, to give me a good 
word; and that I affure your worfhip is, 


* 
as 


as the’ world goes, a valuable acquifi- 
tion. 1 wifh I had died three years ago; 
it would have relieved my poor fhelves, 
which now groan under a heavy load of 
my former volumes; but I am ftill in 
hopes that my executors will be the bet- 
ter for my flock in hand. Pray God 
they may, for that is all I intend to leave 
them. Nobody read Homer whilft alive, 
but when dead, the ftates of Greece con- 
tended for the honor of his birth,—My 
common place-book can produce thou- 
fands of inftances of this inftability of 
human nature. I do not reafon upon 
it.—It is fufficient for me that I have 


found it out. 


OT AT. 


CoH Av Paeeva. 


See you, gentle reader, upon the tip- 

toe of expectation, wifhing that Dr. 
Querpo may prove as good a phyfician to 
my uncle Joby, as was the good old Hip- 
pocrates to his friend Democritus. If you 
are a failor, I fuppofe you have already 
bent your fails to {wim through the in- 
terefting chapter; ifa foldier, you have 
ftruck your tent; if a fhop-keeper, you 
have opened your fhop; and if a coun- 
try gentleman, you have unkennel’d 
your hounds. But I love thee too well 
to give thee fo much gratification at 
once. A little neck-beef now and then, 
gives a relifh to a luxurious table, and if 
that kind of philofophy were better un- 
derftood, the world would be happier 
than it is, It is expectation makes the 
blefling 


L m3 Y 
Blefling dear. I therefore tell your 
worfhips, upon the honour of my {carf, 
that the two next chapters fhall not con- 
tain one word of my uncle Toby, or any 
of his family, excepting myfelf. 


CHRD AP iVAik 


Am now hand and glove with old 

grey-beard, with his two large keys 
at his girdle. He is a fine old fellow I 
affure you, and as like his picture in 
the Vatican as he can ftare.-——Every 
now and then there comes a rap at the 
door. The old faint puts on his fpecta- 
cles, and pulls out his keys with great 
compofure.—What religion are you of? 
A papift. What’s that in your hand? A 
candle, but for want of a tinder-box, I 
could not light it. Go that way, and you 
will find the place for papifts.——-— 
Rap 
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Rap—-—What religion? A Muffulman. 
Go that way. —Rap — What 
religion? A church of Evgland-man. Go 
that way.— Rap — What reli- 
gion? A-prefbyterian. Go that way. 
—Rap What religion? A fol- 
lower of Confucius, Go that way.— 
Rap, rap, rap, What religion? An 
Englih methodift. Go that way-—— 
You methodift, a little more to the left; 
a little more ftill. That fellow 
has the impudence of the devil.—_— —- 
Rap——-— What religion? A Hollander. 
Gothat way, and turn a little to the left. 
—Rap ~—What religion? A 
Few. Go that way. 


What religion? I am a phyfician, and of 
no eftablifh’d church.—Then. walk. in, 
and you may go wherever you pleafe, 
for in my Father’s houfe are many man- 
fions. 


CHAP. 


CHA Pe VIL. 


HANKS to Sir Godfrey for the laft 

chapter—This hot weather has 
relax’d my nerves and {poil’d my inven- 
tion, and yet my unlucky ftars prick 
me on in fpite of myfelf. One author 
borrows, begs, or fteals, fo faft from an- 
other, that upon my foul, originality is 
become as fcarce as honefty.—This 
volume. fhall pofitively. conclude my 
aftronomical works, and. the profits of 
my labours fhall be laid out in cha- 
rity. My future days fhall be employ’d 
in clear-ftarching dingy fentences of mo- 
rality.—All the world will read Zri: 
tram’s ethicks. 


WVdiy.2eendects pears 


Deere aaa) 


Your reverence muft refolve 
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this point of interrogation, before I thall 
permit you to go one inch further. For 
any thing I know, you may be a bifhop, 
a dean, a vicar, a journeyman parfon, of 
a journeyman to a journeyman parfon ; 
whichever you are, you fhall not ad- 
vance one ftep until you have refolved 
me the quettion. 


ar Se a 


acim (4 OUR worhhip is perfeétly 
right, 


CCH A ae 


RW] O Few ever waited with fo much 

impatience for the fulfilling of the - 
grand prophecy, as did my uncle Toby 
for the coming of Dr. Querpo, At laft 
a chaife was heard to ftop at the door, 


The 


Ca) 

The fervant behind gently beat the death- 
watch, which inftantly brought the cor- 
poral to know the occafion. How 
does your mafter ? Not much indif- 
pofed, Sir, but would be glad to fee you. 
Dr. Querpo, who was a man of the world, 
did not much relifh this anfwer of Trim’s ; 
for, fays he, when people are not very ill, 
I am foon difmiffed without either much 
money or credit. But thanks to the 
power of medicine, which can fo readily 
put a drag to the wheels of life! If ie 


were not for that, I do not know how 
one half of the Crocus’ could live ——~— 
This being high treafon againft the fa- 
cred life of man, we muft fuppofe it only 
the doctor’s foliloquy, as he pafs’d from 
the chaife to the parlour. 


eee 4 
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\HTE truly learned and philofophical 
Dr. Querpo, to whom | beg leave 
to introduce your worfhip, has vifited 
moft of the courts and univerfities of Eu- 
rope. Lhope you will find him an agree- 


able companion. I can affure you, that 
he is a complete mafter of the univerfal 
chain. He is, befides, a moft excellent 
phyfician, mufician, politician, logician, 
mathematician, metaphyfician, and rhe- 
torician. He underftands anatomy, chy- 
miftry, botany, pharmacy, and theology. 
He is very learned in algebra, architec: 
ture, aftronomy, optics, © catoptrics, 
dioptrics, conics, cofmography, ethics, 
fluxions, fortification, geometry, gun- 
nery, hydraulics, hydrography, law, logic, 
painting, philology, fculpture, ftatics, 
and 


[St93) 

and furgery. In aword, he can fight 
the whole weapons of fcience. The ana- 
tomy of the human mind feems, at pre- 
fent, to be his favourite ftudy, the powers 
of which he can diffect in a manner pe- 
culiar to himfelf. The inftrument he 
ufes 1s a kind of prifm, which he applies 
to the occipital bone. With this prifm 
he can feparate our ideas with as much cer- 
tainty as ever Sir Ifaac Newton did the 
rays of light. Some difcoveries, which 
the doctor is preparing to make public, 
will moft effectually filence all diiputes 
concerning our fimple and complex ideas. 


Galie Av Bape XT. 


Y uncle Joby and Dr. Querpo 

were formerly fchool-fellows, but 

my uncle’s difpofition not fuiting the 
C2 plano 
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piano of a fchool education, he left his 
friend the doétor to purfue his ftudies 
under the learned Dr. Crambo.—The 
army fuited his temper, fo to the army 
he went, thinking it better to truft to the 
outfide of his head than the lining of it. 


Dr. Querpo’s nocturnal ftudies had fo 
hardened the features of his face, that it 
did not prefent to my uncle the leaft re- 
mains of any former acquaintance ; and 
my uncle in return was fo changed by 
the feverity of his campaigns, partly 
above and partly below ground, that 
he was juft as unintelligible to the docter. 


The firft falutation being over, the 
doftor and his patient fat themfelves 
down; when my uncle in the fincerity of 
his heart and bitternefs of his foul took 
hold of his friend the doéter’s. hand, and 


told him moft circumftantially his mourn- 
ful 


ful cafe. He kept nothing fecret from 
him, well knowing that a phyfician, no 
more than a general, can do any thing 
unlefs his intelligénce be good. His pre- 
fent and paft life were critically examin- 
ed, and the affair of the widow was im- 
partially ftated,—I mean with regard to 
her age and complexion. Her hufband 
was even rais’d from the dead, and all his 
good and bad qualities inquired into.— 
Well, good dottor, will this horn-work 
be able to ftand a fiege, or will it not? 
Not, my friend, in its prefent fate, but I 
fhall foon put it into good repair. Here, 
Yuba, go and order Mr. Bump to bring a 
cart-load of ftones, with fome lime and 
hair; and fo, my dear Toby, I will do the 
bufinefs for you myfelf. I ftudied forti- 
fication under Vauban, but I confels my 
hand is rather out at prefent; I muft get 
your fervant to afift me, who, I think, 
C3 has 
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has fomething of a military appearance. 
This reflection immediately rais’d Trim 
as perpendicular as a halbert. Yes, I 
thank your honour, I ferv’d five cam- 
paigns under the duke of Marlborough 
and prince Eugene, and am’ now hand- 
fomely rewarded with a penfion from 
Chelfea of feven pounds two fhillings a 
year. I have been at the beating of the 
French in feven pitched battles, and— 
here he was interrupted by afrown from 
my uncle, juft as he was going to fcht 
every battle over again. ‘The poor cor- 
poral bow’d, and feem’d greatly chagrin- 
ed when he found that his roaft-beef 
blood had hurried him into fuch an in- 
difcretion before a ftranger, 


In a few hours Mr. Bump arriv’d with 
ten times the materials neceflary for re- 
pairing the breach. The doétor affured 
my 


my uncle upon the honor of his dipio- 
ma,. that the work would be able, in a 

few days, to ftand all weathers. . This 
was great confo lation to my uncle Lody, 

efpecially as the op! nion was learnedly 
back’d by Mr. Sump, who pt aaites s with 
great fuccefs, as an apothecary, furgeon, 
and man-midwife. This gentleman at- 
tends Dr. Querpo as ne ae as the pi- 
lot-fith does the fhark, a d for the fame 
reafon.. The fenfible part of his ac- 
quaintance call him the jackal or lion’s 
provider. All his medical knowledge 
confifts in hard words from Blancara’s 
di€tionary, which he has learnt to pro- 
nounce tolerably well, by the affiftance 
of the curate of the parifh. This, and a 
good fhare of modeft affurance, has en- 
abled him to maintain a wife and five 
jldren very decently. My uncle, 
who has the {pirit of Timon of Athens, 
Crna com- 
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complimented the doctor with a five 
guinea piece, and beftowed one pound 
one upon the apothecary ; and with this 
inftance of his liberality I thall difmifs 
this chapter. 


CHAP. XIII. 


oes reverence’s new acquaintance 
Mr. Bump is remarkable for his 
affiduity in feeling people’s pulfes, whe- 
ther they will or no;and if hecan by any 
means perfuade them that the vis vite 
is not in good condition, he very inge- 
nioufly will hook in two or three bolufes, 
and an occafional julap, to the tune of 
two or three fhoulders of mutton.—He 
never fpeaks to you without fome defign 
againft your purfe: Heyman Palatyne 


cannot extract your money with more 
dexterity. 


He 
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He has all forts of news for all forts of 
patients, and all forts of phyfic for all 
forts of difeafes. He knows the genea- 
logy of all the families in the county as 
far back as the Norman conqueft, and has 
at his fingers ends all their flips and 
failines, both in the male and female 
line. He can prattle his news and non- 
fenfe for hours together; but when he 
happens to fall upona male or female 
patient of a tolerable underftanding, he 
gnaws their liver moft unmercifully. 


The widow had been under this gen- 
tleman’s care for many months, and had 
moft ingenioufly got from him all the 
wanted to know concerning my uncle. 
Mr. Bump had been fo precipitace in 
giving her large dofes of intelligence 
with her phyfic, that fhe now found her- 
felf perfedtly recovered. That would 
not 


Teg : 
Re ae ace. 


SA es 
not do for Mr. Bump; Dr. Querpo mutt 
be cali’d in. The artifice was too plain— 
but as Mrs. Wadman was defirous of be- 
ing acquainted with fo intimate a friend 
of my uncle’s, fhe confented to have the 


docétor’s opinion. 


H. At ised ie 


RS. Wadman obferv’d my uncle 
and the doétor in clofe conference 


at the corner of the garden- wall, and this 

rerfation-piece affected her in a very 
fenfible manner. She could not think 
he d 
uncle; and fhe could not think of my 


Gor without thinking of my 


Oo 


uncle, without thinking of going to 


= 


church with him. 


There is a time when a little matter 
will (tir a woman’s blood, and that, by the 
t political lovers, is call’d the 


8 golden 
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golden opportunity. But my poor uncle 
was no politician 


CHAP. XV, 


fq RS. WVadman could not for her foul 


but receive Dr. Querpo in a very 
languifhing manner, as he put her fo 
{trongly in mind of my uncle. This 
was perfectly making a houfe-clock of 
him, for the rationale of which fee my 
firft volume of opinions. 


The meagre and fallow appearance of 
our new acquaintance Dr. Querpo, added 
to the gravity of his paces,’ gave him 
much the air of a Spaniard. We knew 
the world to half a hair, and therefore, 
upon all medical confultations, was ob- 
ferved to be moft minutely inquifitive. 


He began with examining the widow 
i 
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concerning the ufe of the fix nonnaturals ; 
he then felt her pulfe, look’d into her 
mouth, and afk’d her a great many quef- 
tions, for which fhe wifh’d him impaled. 
Her intention was to hear fomething 
from hifn concerning my uncle, and to 
make my uncle's friend her’s, by a hand- 
fome fee.————Believe me, phyficians 
have the higheft efteem and regard for 
patients of a liberal conftitution; and 
we are told by Bu/bequius, that they have 
a fet of medicines which operate that way. 
If love can be raifed by a potion, why 
not liberality? Mrs. Wadman fhewed 
the doctor a hift of fuch medicines as fhe 
had taken, when under the care of 
Mr. Bump; and as well as fhe could, ex- 
plained the manner of their operation. 
She had been bled, bhiterd, and purg- 
ed; had taken fudorifics, cardiacs, ce- 
phalics, deobitruents, emetics, {weeteners, 


febri- 
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febrifuges, .and peétorals. Confider- 
ing this horrid catalogue of drugs, it was 
amazing that fhe had a pound of flefh 
upon her bones; and fhe would not have 
had it, if Bump’s prattle had not beea 
more agreeable than his phyfic,—the 
ereateft part of which went out at the 
window, and by that means fhe faved 
her conftitution.——Madam, fays the doc- 
tor, Mr. Bump has treated your diftem- 
per with great judgment, for he has lefe 
nothing untry’d; only I think he has be- 
gun at the wrong end, and I would there- 
fore advife you to begin with pectorals, 
and end with fudorifics. The widow, 
at farft, did not relifh this prefcripuon ; 
but upon the dodtor’s alluring her 
that the difeafe was only to be cured 
in that manner,.. fhe feem’d to ac- 


guiefce, though not without making a 


hee 


{mirking refieGicn or two in her own 
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eed 
mind, upon the oddity of the expref- 
fion. 


Three pounds three gain’d him for 


ever. 


CHA P. Av, 


T is reported of the Indians in North- 
America, that they have been known 

to. lie upon their bellies upwards of a 
month, and all that time fuffer the ex- 
tremities of cold and hunger in hopes of 
fome one paffing by, who had done them 
an injury. Metaphorically fpeaking, it is 
the fame thing with an Enelifhwoman ; 
for whether the purfuit be pleafure or 
revenge, it makes no difference ; fhe will 
continue, with the utmoft patience, to 
lie in wait till her purpofe is gain’d, 
and then, very good naturedly, will turn 
herfelf. 


Los 
herfelf. This was exactly the cafe of the 
widow. She was refolv’d to leave no 
{tone unturn’d to obtain my uncle. In 
a very fenfible, .though oblique manner, 
fhe courted the good opinion of Dr. 
Querpo, and let flip no opportunity to ri- 
vet herfelf in the minds of Mr. and 
Mrs. Shandy. 


fo well, that there was not an acquain- 


She play’d her cards 


tance of my uncle’s, who had not reafon 
to {peak favourably of her. Zrim was in 
raptures about her, as fhe indulg’d him, 
nay, perfuaded him to fight over two 
or three of Marlboreugh’s battles every 
week. My father’s houfe-keeper was 
conftantly invited to drink tea with Mrs, 


Bridget. In a word, every one of my 


uncle’s friends were drawn infenfibly to 
plot againft him. 


How happy would it have been for my 
uncle, 


rege 


uncle, if be had known the world ? his 
work would have been half done, but 
he was perfe&tly a Nathaniel with regard 
to it——-He was therefore, like a good 
Chriftian, oblig’d to work out his falva- 
tion with fear and trembling. 


CH A P. XVII. 


HE temerity of the widow in her 

attack upon my uncle in the fen- 
try-box, was apparent to all the family, 
excepting himéelf. 


When once the mind of man is fairly 
engaged in any darling purfuit, things 
of the moft obvious nature pafs unob- 
ferved. This feems at firft-fight to ar- 
raign the fublimity and dignity of the 
human mind.—JIn the trifling affairs of 
life, indeed, which with moft men are 

I very 
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very humerous; we find the foul vigi- 
Jant, attentive, and diftinguifhing, but 
when once anoble and refined fentiment 
has taken poffeffion of our breaft, then 
the mind fhows its littlenefs, by con- 
fining itfelf to that alone.———I hope 
the foul will be capable of more exten- 
fion in the next world, quoth my father. 
—— | think it is very well employ’d, 
quoth my mother. 


© HA Py sXVHI. 


HE body is the clog,—and when 

that is remov’d, how glorioufly 
will this immortal part diffule itfelf thro’ 
ali the elements ? How many melancholy 
proofs may be brought from ~ fcanty 
reading, of great men being twice chil- 
dren? Inftead of being enfeebled an 
laid low, a philofopher might expec 
Vor. IX. D to 
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to fee the foul extended and exalted by 


age and experience. It is otherwile; 
and yer the foul is no more to blame 


than your worfhip’s friend for not bring- 
ing harmony out of a petrify’d fiddle- 


ftring. 


I make this obfervation to fhew the 
amazing dependence of the mind upon 
the body ; andas I do not know any way 
to feparate my foul and body, I always 
pray for both in my morning and even- 
ing devotions, and hope your worfhips 
will do fo too. 


When difengaged from this. fcurvy 
body, the foul will have all its powers 
extended beyond conception, but what 
it will then fee, or what it will then feel, 
is notin mv power to defcribe, or in 
your worfhips to conceive. 

7 8 Lex 
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I expect this digreffion will let you in- 
tothe theory of chapter third, which I 
defire you will read over again. 


A as aes gel patie, Bw 


HAT fort of foul has a lunatic 

in the next world, quoth my 

mother ? The queftion is a-propos, Old 

Grey-beard never once faw a mad foul 

claiming entrance into heaven, or into 

hell. The body was mad, but the foul 
was pure. 


Why do women often run mad from 
pride, fays my father? I anfwer, 
the body was proud. Lord have 
‘mercy upon us, quoth my mother and 
Mrs. Wadman, and {end us fafe into the 
next world ! 


ae 
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Be candid and merciful to conftitu- 
tional vices, and do not applaud too 
much conftitutional virtues. Man fhould 
not prefume upon ommnifcient power. 
To whom much is given, much will be 
requir’d, This admits of an explana- 
tion different from the common. | 


pity from my heart the poor foul of 
a man, when I fee it prieft-ridden by a 
paffionate, dranken, jealous, revenge- 
ful; morofe; covetous, felfith, lewd, or 
peevith body. I pity the tenant for life. 
T grant you the foul may now and 
then difpute the point, and appear to 
ome off vidtorious, and yet have no 


cs 


great merit from the fuccefs.————Six 
long hours have I.watch’d before the door 
of ‘fanatoue, and fix fhort minutes have 
fent me home again. O! man, where is 


thy victory ? 


C haere. 


C Et A Vaan 


ce uncle, in afew days, thinking 
N himfelf well prepared to attack 


the widow, was in high {pirits about it ; 


but the more he reflected, the lefs he 
found himfelf qualified for the under- 
taking.—He knew that a man may rea- 
fon himfelf into errant cowardice; fo he 
refolv’d like a true foldier of fortune to 
hang all care, doubt, and reflection. 
Sword in hand was Yrim’s advice, fo 


fword in hand he was refolved to attack. | 


Nothing is fo eafy as forming a refo- 
lution, but the execution is often the 
devil. He thought himfelf upéh the 
plains of Maeffricht, but fomething whif- 
per’d into his ear, that he was upon Terra 
Auftralis incognita.—Here comes thought 
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again, to convince him that he knew no 
more how to make love, than he did re- 
vive the church catechifm out of the 
Formofa language, now in the library at 
Fulbam. 


C Hiv, exes 


| ALK in, Mr. Martin. 
This little oily man of God, to 

whom I beg leave to introduce your wor- 
fhips, is a near relation of Mrs. Wad- 
man’s. He is a worthy member of the 
church of England, and is look’d upon, 
by all his male and female hearers, as a 
very good foul-faying prieft. Dr. Quer- 
fo is as oppofite in his nature to Mr. 
Martin, as light and darknefs, fire and 
water, oil and vinegar. Whenever they 


meet, their daggers are immediately out. 
The one will fwallow acraken, and the 
other 
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other will boggle at a pifmire. ~ Mr. 
Martia, tooth and nail, oppofes the 
theory of my feventecnth, eighteenth, 
and nineteenth chapters ; the contents of 
which I {tole from my friend the doctor 
one evening as he fat brimful of punch 


and infidelity. 


Mr. Martin fays, that as the foul of 
man is fpiritual and immortal, it mult 
anfwer for all its operations, whenever it 
puts on fpirituality and immortality. Is 
matters not who advis’d us to commit a 
ruurder. The law of God convicts the 
fourdereti  Lhis;.fayshey pis a parallel 
cafe, anda ftrong argument againft Dr. 
Querpo, which all his febterfuges will 
not be able to extricate him from. — 
Pray, Mr. Martin, do not put yourfelf 
into fuch a heat. I do not defend Dr, 
Querps’s doétrine. I admit that it may 
D 4 be 
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be too lax, and perhaps, my good Sir, 
yours may be too rigid. If] might pre- 
jume to be a judge, I think the truth 
lies “in the middle way—I hate the fel- 
low, reply’d Mr. Martin. He has neither 
religion, common-fenfe, or philofophy, 
to {peak for him. His pretenfions 
are founded upon nothing but impu- 
dence. He is a {coundrel, and a peft 
of fociety; ignorant to the laft de- 
gree. To my certain knowlege, he was 
only Englih barber to Eben Ben Beker, 
an Arabian prince, and what little know- 
ledge he has in phyfic, he pick’d up 
at the univerfity of Meguinez. I tell you 
he will be damn’d, but I am afraid, not 
fo foon as he deferves.—Lord preferve 

us from envy, malice, and all uncharita- 

blenefs, quoth my father! Amen, quoth 

Mr. Martin.—Lord have mercy upon 

us, quoth my mother ! 

6 
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For my part, I have always efteem’d 
Dr. Querpo as a fenfible man, honeft in 
his dealings, liberal in his fentiments, a 
ready help to the infirm, and a good 
practical Chriftian. Mrs. Wadman’s cou 
fin has painted him worfe than the de- 
vil, and why? Becaufe Mrs. Wadman’s 
coufin is a mean, narrow, and uncharit- 
able wretch, worm-eaten with bigotry, 
pride, and vanity. He hates Dr. Querpo 
in his foul. The doétor defpifes, but 


pities him. 


9 
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HEN Ileft my uncle, he was 
preparing for an attack upon the 
widow; but before he opened the trenches 
he thought it prudent to acquaint my 


father and mother with hisdefign. Itis 


the devil to break the ice. Mr. and 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Shandy did it for him, to the no 
{mall aftonifhment of my uncle, who 
thought the affair as fecret as the grave. 
But his aftonifhment was trebled, when 
he was: inform’d that the widow and all 
the neighbourhood knew of his inten- 


tions. 


There is a kind of mauvaife honte 
which attends a modeft man, when he 
is going to beg a favour of a perfon, who 
he is confcious knows the intention of 
his vifit. Ie was juft fo with my uncle. 
He intended to have ftepp’d in unfuf- 
pected, and taken hold of fome chance 
expreffion to have broke his mind to the 
widow.—He was now reduced to fpeak 
with formality and order. That made 
kim miferable : So, fays he, I will ex- 
plain myfelf in a letter, and that you 
know, Zvzm, will fave bluthes. 


My 


2 


My uncle defir’d the corporal to bring 
him from the bcoklfeller’s fhop three 
or four volumes of the moft approv’d 
love-letter books, and charg’d him to 
fay that they were for a lady in the coun- 
try. Here were Jove-letters for all 
ages, fexes, and conftitutions, froma 


duke down to a peafant, from a dutchets 


toa dairy-maid. 


The foul of man is often diftracted 
amidft variety ; and what between the 
homely expreflions of the cottage, and 
the high-flown compliments of the 
court, my uncle was nonplus’d beyond 
expreffion, Nay, his heart, which upon 
all occafions was as firm as ever dwelt in 
the break of man, began to mifgive 
him, and he would have given half his 
fortune thathe had never begun the affair. 
He therefore went to bed with an inten- 
tion 
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tion to drown his cares in fleep. In 
the morning he waked perfectly happy, 


and wondered at his cowardice the even- 
ing before. 


C H.AsP.} Qn 


/{ ¥ uncle, poor foul, not being ufed 
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+. to the trade of love - making, 
was horridly perplexed in compofing an 
epiftle to be prefented to the widow. 
He could have wrote: with more ea 
a letter of inftructions to a commander 
in chief for the management of a fum- 
mer’s campaign. However, after much 
doubting, {cratching, and ‘blotting, he 
at laft compos’d one; but his friend the 
doctor found it fuch a puerile piece of 
patch- work, that he advis’d him to fup- 
prefs it, promifing to write one for him, 
full of amorous fire and poetic ‘rapture. 


This 


ce. 


| This generous propofal made my uncle 


perfeétly happy ; for to tell you truly, he 
had not contraéted any great fondneds 
for the child of his own brain. 


Ghar. AXE. 


N a few days his friend the doctor 

brought him the following epiftle, 
which my uncle faithfully copied, tho’ 
he did not underftand above one half of 
it; however, he liked it no worfe for 
that. | 

«¢ Madam, 

«¢ When firft I faw you, I felt-a tran- 
fport not to be defcribed by words. 
The fenfation was pleafing, though the 
caufe was unknown. In a few days, love, 
whch raifes the foul to the fummit of 
perfection, taught me the nature of my 
paffion. I glory to own it; and even 
when my heart is moft agitated with 
tumult, 
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tumult, and calm Serenity banith’d its 
downy feat; ftill when I refle& upon the 
object of my wifhes, I think myfelf poor 
in love. -Confcious how little I merited : 
juch charms, { ftruggled hard to con- 
quer my paffion: f{trono were my ef- 
forts, but fruitlefs the eflay. Love, ‘the 
moil generous of paffions, fcorns,  fet- 
ters, and delights to reign triumphant. 
{ then gave up all to love, The 
little god poured himfelf like a tor- 
rent upon my foul. He feiz’d my 
breaft for his kingdom, and heart for 
his throne; there he defpotic reigns : 
every pulle moves by his nod, and every 
drop of the purple ftream as it flows, 
Sives affent to his power. . To compare 
your forehead to the fmoothett 1VOLY 5 
to tell you that your eyes exceed the 
luftre of the diamond ; that your lips 
emulate the brighteft coral; or that your 
neck 
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heck challenges the moft fkilful fta- 
tuary, would be only repeating the voice 
of all. Had I Mewico in one hand, and 
Peru in the other, and all the wealth of 
the Eaft at my command, I would throw 
the riches with tranfport into your lap. 
But, fhould fortune dafh my cup with 
gall, and you prove unkind, good hea- 
vens direct me where to find your equal! 
Vil fearch the earth’s moft diftant cor- 
ner, and travelling from pole to pole, 
will ravage every clime. Here reafon 
checks, and bids me give over the vain 
purfuic; for in fuch works nature ex- 
haufts her whole art, and cannot afford 
to be prodigal. 

s_——] beg leave, with the utmoft 
efteem and regard, to fub{fcribe myfelf, 


Your moft pafionate admirer, 
TOBY STraAN DY” 
Corr AY. 


a 
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W T Hi great alacrity Z7im deliver- 
ed this letter into the widow’s 
own hands, and with becoming pro- 
priety ftepped fome paces back, till fhe 
had perufed the contents.— He was or- 
dered to mark her features with proper 
attention.—Mrs. Wadman read the let- 
ter over, having a dimpled fmile all the 
time upon her cheek, which Trim, in his 
own mind, interpreted into a happy 
omen. 


She prefented her compliments to his 
mafter, and promifed to fend an anfwer 
in the morning. With this good news 
Trim flew to his matter, who, with the 
utmoft degree of impatience, demanded 
to fee her anfwer. She has fent none. 


No anfwer, replied my uncle warmly. 
None 


None upon my word. Then picket me 
for a fool, and confound her for a jilting 
jade, a jezebel, a——Pray, dear Sir, 
do not abufe her, fhe has promifed to 
fend an anfwer in the morning. Then 
fhe is an angel—and I ama fool for my 
unwarrantable paffion.--Elow did fhe look 
when fhe read the letter ? when | knock- 
ed at the door, Mrs. Bridget damn 
your knocking; I fay how did fhe look ? 
why, fhe fmil’d and feem’d pleas’d. 
Take this guinea, Trim,—-——I could 
not help it. The widow’s kind meflage, 
and my uncle’s fhame for the haftinefs 
of his temper, brought a few filent tears 
down his honeft cheeks.—He beckon’d 
Trim to leave the room. Oh ! my 
dear doétor, how happy am I to begin 
the affair fo well? you are a curious 
man. Give me leave to prefent you with 
4 {mall collection of rarities, left me 
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fome time ago, by my coufin Ruf; I 
have never looked at them, but the cata- 
logue informs me, that they coft him ma- 
ny years in collecting. Iwill read you 
the lift. One hundred and forty {pi- 
ders of different forts. Eight forts of 
ants. Two hundred and nine butter- 
flies. Ninety forts of beetles. One 
large concha veneris. Five hundred cu- 
rious fhells. A piece of the royal oak; 
and an eye-tooth of Oliver Cromwell, 
worth forty times its weight in gold. 


The doétor thanked my uncle for his 
prefent, and affured him of the fincerity 
of his friendfhip. 


Pp 


A true virtuofo would even perjure 
himfelf for a fpider, or a cockle-fhell, 


when he‘would not fo much as crofs the 
kennel 
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kennel for an ounce of gold, unlefs it 
had antiquity en its fide, and then he 
would crofs the 4t/antic ocean to obtain 
it. I blufh when I fee the charnel-houfe 
of antiquity made the feat of learning, 
and whips and fcorpions employed in ex- 
tracting gold, to be laid out in the pur- 
chafe of rotten lumber.—A coin of /n- 
tinous or Didia Clara might tempt a Nor- 
ton to plead the caufe of an injured or- 
phan.—A copper Otho, might fave a 
widow and her {mall family from utter 
ruin.—A colleétion of butterflies might 
endow a chapel; and, in fome coun- 
tries, a ruftynail can purchafe a pro- 
vince. 


* 
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CHAP. XXVI. 


Y uncle being of a diffiident tem- 

per, and quite unacquainted with 
matters of love, remained all night ina 
fituation better to be conceived than de- 
{cribed.———-At one time he thought 
that the widow’s fituation in life was fo 
eafy and happy, that fhe would never 
think ferioufly of changing it. At 
another time, he thought that fhe would, 
—but then it muft be by the importu- 
nity of a younger man than himfelf. 
The more he thought of it, the more 
unhappy he made himfelf, till at laft he 
cordially wifhed that he had never com- 


menced the affair ; for, fays he, at my 
age, to be made the talk of every gof- 


fipping old woman will be worfe than 
the devil. Had Mr. Bump been in his 
fitua- 


LE 5S. 
fituation, the whole parifh would have 
had it from his own mouth, but my un- 
cle was quite a different fort of man.— 
A modeft man in love isa more ridicu- 
lous animal than an afs in a pound ; but 
a man in the fame fituation, bleffed with 
a becoming affurance, is like a lion in 
This is the creed of the fex, 
both maids and widows. I with your 
worfhip’s friend, the doctor, was here, 


chains. 


that he might give you the rationale. 


I am always fhock’d when I fee pa- 
tient merit trampled under the feet of a 
faucy baggage, when at the fame time 
fhe dandiles at her breaft an impudent 
pantin, which has nothing to recommend 
it but the pliancy of its limbs, and 
breadth of its fhoulders. And this fhe 
worfhips, as the papifts do their pic- 
cures, to put her in mind. 
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RS. Wadman confulted her coufsn 

VL the parfon, upon the fubject of my 
uncle’s letter ; and he gave it as his ca- 
nonical opinion, that the whole was a 
compofition of Dr. Querpo’s. The wi- 
dow, from what fhe knew of my uncle, 
_ plainly faw that ic could not have come 
originally from his brain, and therefore 
was not well pleafed at the confidence he 
had put in the doctor, being rather pre- 
judiced againft him by Mr. Martin , and 
yet, fhe was attentive not to lofe him in 
the beginning of his paffion, She 
wanted in her foul to difturb the peace of 


mind of my poor uncle, who had never 
injur’d her, but fhe well knew that his 
difeafe was not arrived at a fufficient 
height.—Mr. Martin was for conftruing 

8 the 
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the letter into a direct affront, but the 
widow knew better. She therefore wrote 
the following anfwer, and gave it to 
Mis. Bridget, to be delivered into my 
uncle’s own hands. 


cre ¢ 


s¢ T received yours, and think myfelf 
obliged to you for the high compliments 
you are pleafed to pay me. Yefterday 
morning I rofe Mrs. Wadman, and at 
night went to bed a divinity. . You fee 
how eafily I am perfuaded to make 
your fentiments my own, Yefterday was 


Valentine’s day, and your letter wanted. 
nothing but a pair of gloves, to make 


it perfectly acceptable to, 
Sir, 
your humble fervant, 
KE. WADMAN.” 


Da CHAP, 
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\ APY uncle received the widow’s let- 
. ter from the hands of Mrs. Bridget 
with apparent confufion; and as he durft 


not open it in her prefence, he difmifs’d 
her with compliments to her miftrefs, 
and a guinea in her hand,—Well done 
Mr. Shandy. 1 find you improve in 
gallantry, and if your words can operate 
as powerfully with the miftrefs, as your 
money with the maid, you may pro- 
nounce the Havannab your own. 


After reading the letter three times 
over, my uncle was utterly at a lofs how 
to explain it.—What particular part of 
the body his foul was fet upon at that 
time, whether upon the pineal gland, or 
elfewhere, 1 know not; but certain it 
was that fhe could give him no fort of af- 
filtance 


i en 


fiftance at that juncture. 


So away he 
went to my father’s houfe with his bofom 
full of mifgiving fears. 


My father thought that the widow 
feemed to laugh the affair off. My mo- 
ther faid no; fhe only wants to begin 
the affair with a kind of good humour, 
which fhe knows will keep the extreme 
modefty of my brother in countenance. 
My uncle himfelf was of opinion that all 
was now over, and that he was a fool 
and an afs, and begged for God’s fake 
that my mother would go immediately 
to Mrs. Wadman, and. defire her never 
to mention the letter either to himfelf or 
any body elfe. My dear brother, fays 
Mrs, Shandy, truftt my judgement for 
once. You may have her whenever you 
will. When I will! then [ am the hap- 
pieft man alive. —He kils’d my mother, 
and 


Sea 
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and thank’d her with a kind of benevo- 
lence natural to himfelf. 


How happy is it for fuch men as. my 
uncle to have a well-judging friend at a 
pinch ?—He was determin’d in his mind 
to have wrote a letter tothe widow, re- 
queiting that his firft might never be 
mentioned, and then poor foul, he would 
have made himfelf completely ridicu- 


My mother faved him. 
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Nfortunately, at this time, doctor 
Querpo was gone a long journey 
into the country, fo that his opinion could 
not be had upon this critical affair. 


Fye was alfo wanted upon another occa- 
hon. My old nurfe, Mrs. Bell, who had 
semained in my father’s family ever fince 
I was 
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I was born, had been iil for fome tame, 
under the care of Mr. Bump, who, ac- 
cording to his ufual practice, had fuffi- 
ciently cramm’d the old woman with all 
the medicines he could think of.—Net 
contented with thar, he had moft inge- 
nioufly laid as much upon her outfide 
as the furface could admit of, in the 
form of blifters, cataplafms, finapifms, 
liniments, and embrocations. —Had fhe 
died at this moment, it would have coft 
no trouble or expence to have made her 
a perfect mummy.—He now propoted to 
call in Dr. Querpo, but the doctor was 
not to be had. Another mult be fent 
for. Bump oppofed it, from an obvious 
motive. Cunning was his province. 
He again felt the old woman’s pulie, 


and with a moft confequential air, affured 
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the family that it was furprizingly menc- 
ww 
ed within a few minutes, which he ob- 


lerved 
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ferved was, frequently the cafe in acute 
difeafes, according to Harpocrates. 


Mr. Martin happening to ftep in dur- 
ing the latter part of the conference, and 
hearing the word Harpocrates, begged to 
to know who this Harpocrates was: for 
as he had in the younger part of his life 
ftudied medicine, he had never once 
heard of the name amongft phyfical au- 
thors.—Sir, fays Mr. Bump, he was the 
father of phyfic, and was born fome- 
where abroad, about eight thoufand years 
ago. I beg your pardon, reply’d Mr. 
Martin, the world has not been efteem’d 
fo old by two thoufand years ; and as to 
his being the father of phyfic, or any 
phyfician at all, I muft beg leave to cor- 
rect you alfo. Harpocrates, Sir, was an 
fgyptian god, fon of Ofris and Ifs. He 
is reprefented holding his finger to his 
mouth, 
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'mouth, intimating thereby, that he is 
the god of filence; and therefore it is 
that Aufonius, in his epiftle to Paulinus, 
calls him Sigaliox, which is to fay filent. 


Mr. Martin when he once kad a man 
down was generally unmerciful in his 
treatment, but as he could, with a glance 
of his eve, difcover Mr. Bump’s extreme 
ignorance, he let him off very cheap, by 
only advifing him for the future, to re- 
member the ftory of Harpocrates the god 
of filence. 


CHAP. XXX. 


RS. Beli continuing very ill, Dr. 


Macnamara was fent for by the 
perfuafion of an old nurfe nearly connect- 
ed to Dr. Slop.—This Dr. Macnamara is 
alearned graduate of Montpelier. He 
fhaved 
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fhaved under the famous Pierot, profeffor 
of anatomy and furgery, and being pof- 
felled of a tolerable capacity, he picked 
np Lain enough for a dottor’s degree. 
He has the character of being a very ho- 
neft phyfician, and very expeditious in 
his work, generally killing as many as he 
cures. There was none elfe to be had, 
and the poor old woman was not to pe- 
rifh for want of affiftance. The difeafe 
being defperate, required a defperate re- 
medy, and adefperate doctor ; fo here is 
one for your reverencies.—I beg you 
will-make fome fmall allowance for his 
provincial dialect, which he fays he learnt 
by keeping company with the officers of 
Fitz James's horfe, when he was abroad. 


This learned phyfician has ftudied 
anatomy and chemiftry with fome atten- 
tion; but with regard to medicine he 
knows 
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knows very little of it. However, by a 
| fort of quakery in his prefcriptions, and 


a {mali fhare of monkifh Latin, he makes 
| a fhift to maintain himfelf, a man and 
maid, two cats and a parrot. 


The old woman’s difeafe was originally 
| a fore throat, but by Mr. Bump’sgreat care 
had been nurfed into a confirmed quin- 
| cy, of the worft kind.—Bump had now a 
hard card to play, fo he very judicioufly 
took his hat with an intention to fteal a 
march. Mr. Martin and the family in- 


Nee 


fitted upon his ftaying to give an-ac- 
count of his patient.—His ufual affur- 
jance avail’d him nothing, and ftay he 
mutt. 


Doctor Macnamara interrogated him 
eae the anatomy of the parts affected, 
with the reafons of his praétice, to all 


which 


which queftions he made but very forry 
anfwers, fo was permitted to go home 
with an intimation from my father to 


return no more. 


This was a glorious victory to the 
doétor._—-Gentlemen, fays he, give me 
leave to explain to you the parts affected 
in the difeafe before us..In the firft 
place the mufcles which move the lower 
jaw, are brought in by fympathy ; fuch 
as the pterigoidaeus major, pterigoidzeus 
minor, and digaftricus. The mufcies 
which move the os hyoides are greatly 
inflamed, viz. The milo-hyoidzi, genio- 
hyoidzi, ftylo-hyoidzl, omo-hbyoidz1, 
and fterno-hyoidzi. The following 
are particularly affected. The glofio- 
ftaphylini, pharyngo-ftaphylini, thyro- 
ftaphylini, pterigo-ftaphylini, fpheno- 
falpingo - ftaphylini, pterigo- ftaphylini 


fuperiores, 
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fuperiores, pterigo-ftaphylini inferiores, 
| pterigo-falpingo-ftaphylini, and epifta- 


phylini. i 


Mr. Martin and my father were well 
fatisfied with the doctor’s erudition, and 
thewomen were inraptures about him. So 
far things fucceeded beyond expectation. 
Having gaueght the good opinion of 
the family, the doctor ventured to lay 
down his medical intentions ; fo calling 
for pen, ink, and paper, he wrote 
down what he thought moft proper. 
Amoneft other things he ordered a vo- 
mit, to be worked off with tea made of 
carduus benedictus, which he held in 
preat veneration,—on account of its 
name. He then took his leave with a 
promife to call in the morning. 


Vou ie. 
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C HA ‘PY "Xe. 


fr'Y father and Mr. Martin feemed 
i to entertain no unfavourable opi- 


nion of Dr. Macnamara’s medical know- 
lege, though they did not much refpeét 
hina as a man of underftanding. 


Here feems to be an error in the judg- 
ment of your worfhip’s twotriends ; but 
is 1t—an error confined to them alone ? 
—Trifiram never knew a good phyfician, 
furgeon, or apothecary, who was nota 
man of fenfe. Medicine is a fcience 
which muft be Jearnt from principles 
well underftood,, Aman of a hallow 
underftanding cannot comprehend the 
force of thefe principles; he is therefore 
obliged to grope in the dark, and find his 
Way out as well as he can.—On the con- 
trary, a man of found judgment readily 
catch es 


Be i 
catches the firft effort of nature, and puts 
death to flight with a finele pill —Whilft 
the undifcerning doétor permits the dif- 
temper to grow honeftly under his hands 
to a great height, and then he fees it 
without fpectacles,—if he can fee at all. 


But pray, fays my mother, what do 
you think of a feventh fon, or the fon of 
a feventh fon? Is he not born with 
fome medical knowlege? No. It is 
all artifice, broached by cunning, and 


fupported by fuperftition. — Whoever 
makes a myftery of his profeffion, is a 
child of ignorance; and that is no bad 
criterion to be applied to phyficians, fur- 
geons, apothecaries, man-midwives, and 
cow doctors. 
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CHAP, XXXII, 


“" BOUT elevenin the forenoon 
i ? 
\ your new acquaintance Dr. Mac- 


namara, made his appearance at my fa- 


ther’s houfe, for the fecond time, with a 

how does my patient? I hope 
the vomit worked well? Yes door, it 
worked her to death, for fhe died be- 
fore it was half. over. By Saint Pa- 
trick, my vomits never mifs. Tl turn 


out with any phyfician in the kingdom*’ 


for avomit or a purge; fo dipping his 
fingers into the contents of the bafon, 
he exclaimed with great energy, dead or 
alive, this muft have done her poor fto- 
mach a deal of good. 


The doctor not in the leaft fufpecting 
the impropriety of his expreffion, was go- 


IDS 


{eam 4 
ine to entertain the family with a difler- 
tation upon vomits ; but my father was 
not in the humor to be entertained ; fo 
flipping a guinea,into his hand, he in- 
formed him that his fervices were now at 
an end. 


Gat Ao Pin KOOXIT 


HE widow . having extracted a 
confeffion of love from my uncle 

was in hopes of feeing him every hour; 
and my uncle having broke his mind to 
the widow, was preparing to pay his 
compliments in form. Mrs. Wadman’s at- 
tention to Mr. Shandy, proceeded as much 
from an’ unfettled kind of vanity as real 
Jove; and having obtained a flight gra- 
tifeation, fhe found her affection in 
fome degree diminifh’d, In matters of 
Jove, gratification often diminifhes the 
Es ‘yalea 


Sayer 
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value of the object; but then the wi- 
dow had only gota flip of paper, a mere 
nothing, hardly good enough to light a 
pipe, twift it into what form you pleafe. 


All the time my uncle was dreffing, 
his heart thumped vehemently againft 
his ribs; not from fear, for he was a 
{tranger to the word, but from fome- 
thing which no one can conceive, unlefs 
he has been upon the fame errand. The 
found refembles the dead thump of a 
black{mith’s anvil ; and that is all I know 
about the matter. 


C HAP XXXIyv. 


N the next chapter I hall prefent your 
worfhips with a philofophical account 

of love, and during the time I am iv- 
ing you the theory, we will fuppofe my 
I uncle 


(:7ti] 


uncle enforcing the practice with the 
widow. 


CH AweP. XXXKYV, 


HAT is love? It isneither meat 

nor drink, and yet the man who 

has enough of it, wants neither one nor 
the other. Is ita fpirit? No. Isita 
body ? Yes,—and as good a one as ever 
went againft a wall or behind it. Ibeg 
your pardon, Mr. Triftram, it isa {pirit 
but I acknowlege it firmly united to fome 
corporeal parts, and there lies your mif- 
take. Triftram hates difputes, fo you 
fhall have it your own way, only I muft 
beg leave to obferve, that ic muft be a 
fpirit fui generis,—poffeffed of fome de- 
eree of gravitation, Ages mellow it as 
well as Gineva, and then we find it mount- 


ed up fome degrees higher. 
B4 


Several 
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Several learned authors have treated 


the nature of this fpirit with great accu- 


racy. Amongft the reft, Dr. Yan Gropen 
has, in my opinion, given us a very good 
account of it—As near as I can recol- 
lect, his fentiments are as follow. 


When God created Adam and his wife 
Fve, it was with an intention that they 
fhould people the world according to his 
exprefs command ; butas he well knew 
the flubborn and inflexible nature of his 
new creation, he thought proper to 
veave into their conftitution a living prin. 
ciple, which fhould be a conftant moni- 
tor of that command. This was love ; 


an inflammable fpirit, but mortal. 


Divines have with great elearnefs ex- 
plained the nature of another fpirit, to 
which they have given the name of 4ni- 
Mus, 


a) ae 
mus, or the foul,—and have demontftrat- 
ed it to be immortal, and the chief di- 


rector of all voluntary actions, 


Phyfiologifts have taken great pains 
to demonftrate a third principle, to 
which they have given the’ name of 
Anima,—a near relation to the 4uimus. It 
is moft apparent in the brute creation, 
where it pafies by the name of A4zima 
Brutorum. The Anima is a fort of up- 
per fervant to the Animus, and her chief 
care is to direct the different involuntary 
functions of the body. Such as the mo- 
tion of the heart, the powers of refpira- 
tion, the concoétion of the aliment, the 
fecretion of the fluids, and other minute 
operations, which are not immediately 
under the guidance of the foul. Some 
learned philofophers are of opinion that 
the is principally concerned in forming 
the 
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ihe various parts of the foetus in Utero, 
and that the Animus is not infufed, until 
the houfe is built, whitewafhed, and 
painted.—But of that our learned author 
is doubtful. 


For the fake of diftinction, I thall call 
the firft named fpirit the Animum, and 
then your reverencies will be pleated to 
obferve, that every man’s body has three 
tenants, the Animus, the Anima, and 
the Auimum. 


CH A’ Pires 


NE Mr. Bufon, a learned academi- 


/ cian, and author of an ingenious 


treatile upon the globular ficure of the 
earth, pretends to have lately difcover- 
ed a fourth fpirit, whofe feat is at the 
bottom of the eye. He is faid to have 
dif 
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difcovered it by chance, as he fat by a 
lady at the opera; fince which he has 
given us a learned account of it in a me- 
morial prefented to the Academy of 


Sciences. What Mr. Bufon obferved, 
was nothing more nor lefs than the Ayi- 
mum. Such miftakes have frequently 
happened in the Jearned world ; bur if 
the French gentleman will not give up 
the point, I am authorifed by Dr. Van 
Gropen to aifure him, and the whole Aca- 
demy of which he is a member, that the 
doctor is ready to fupport his opinion by 
a public difputation. 


I confefs myfelf unable to communi- 
cate the doctor’s fentiments in his dry 
and dogmatical way ; I fhall therefore 

eg leave to throw in a little of my own 
manner, by way of fauce, to this difh of 


German philofophy. 


Te SOC Ce. ee 
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fA. LAS poor Trifram! It is not thy 
{ & talent to be ferious, But engage- 
ments mutt be fulfilled, and fulfilled 


they fhall be in the next chapter. 


There was aman who Invented a machine 
to fail againft wind and tide, but wind 
and tude play’d the devil with the ma- 
chine. The projector juft now retails 
his artificial fins fomewhere near AZor- 
fields. 
lucky promife.——lIt would have been 
well, if L had fluck to my f{tars.—Then 
throw as many {tars into it as you 


I with J was quit of this un- 


can. 


CHAP, XXXVIIL 


KOURAGE., There are on- 
ly five places in which the Animum 


can be found; the head,—the eye, 
—the heart,—-the finger ends, and 
Corpus cavernofum, is one of which your 
worthips will be fure to find her when- 
ever you pleafe. 


The Anima is confined to no one place, 
but has a vigilant attention to every part; 
and as fhe has no fervant under her, fhe 
mutt be fuppofed to have her hands full, 
The Avzimum gives her a little trouble 
now and then. I obferved to you before, 
that in the brute creation, fhe is both 
miftrefs and maid,—and with great pru- 
dence, fupplies the place of the Awimum 
alfo. 

The 
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The precife time when'the Animum is 
infus’d into the body is uncertain ; but it 
is generally allowed that it is fometime 
before puberty, in order that fhe may 
have an opportunity of finding out the 
Intricate avenues of her habitation, -be- 
This 
the doctor affures me is the true ftate of 
nature. 


fore her fervices are required. 


It is not agreed amongft philofophers, 
whether the Azimus is confin’d to one 
place, or is diffus’d all over the body. If 
it is diffus’d ? then upon the extirpation 
of a limb it muft fuffer divifion, a thing 
not-to be juppofed.—The Dr. is there- 
of opinion, that fhe fits conftantly a- 
firide the pineal gland, from whence fhe 
gives her difcreet orders to the Anima 
and Animum. 


The 


L 
The Anima is a drudge of a fpirit, but 
the Animum is all life and diffipation. 
Now in the head, then in the finger- 
ends, and prefently after in the Cor 
cavernofum ;——and this life fhe leads for 
years together, till at laft the fettles in 
the head, from whe 


makes an excurfion alone the brachial 


fhe fometimes 


nerves, but never goes farther from 
hom:.—It is a miftake to fuppofe that 
the Animus and Animum are conftantly at 
dagger-drawing: on the contrary, they 
are very good friends, only when any 
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thing happens amifs, the Asimum is fure 
to bene the blame. 

Let theologifts fay what they will, the 
Animus is known fometimes to raife the 
Animum, when fhe would much rather 
gato fleep; but rr "s2 fervant fhe mu 
obey.—- This the docterinfifts ftrenuoufly 


upon 
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and I have a good opihion 


upon, 
of his judgment, whatever the world 


may have. 


But to conclude, when once the 
fprings of life are dried up, and man re- 
turns to his primitive earth, then the im- 
mortal Animus foars upwards on eagle’s 
wings, to blifs and immortality, while 
the Animum and Anima die —and rot 


with the body. 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


Do not take upon me to vindicate 


this theory of Dr. Van Gropen. I ap- 
prehend it is contrary to our rule of 
faith, and uncapable of being fupported 
either by reafon or feripture.——I with, 
fays Mr. Martin, that the college in 
Warwick-Lane was blown. up by gun- 
4 powder, 


od oe 
powder, for as long as fuch hereticks 
and {chimaticks fubfift, we fhall have no 
peace in J/rae/. 1 hate all innovations in 
relision, and was Ito have fufficient 
power delegated to me, I would fend 
every mother’s fon of them to the gal- 
lies. -They no more believe the im- 
mortality of the foul, or the refurrection 
of the flefh, than a Saducee. From fuch 
men good Lord deliver us, from lord 
Herbert, down to doctor Van Gropen. 


A little more charity, reply’d Dr. 
Querpo, perfecution is juftifiable in no 


1 +s { 
church.—HA eood man 1s even mer- 
oO 


ciful to his beaft. Red-het zeal ne- 
ver defends, but often injures a good 


caule. 


We blame the fire and fag- 


: aie 
got of the papuits. 
you would wifh them todo by you.——— 


Do by men as 


Pity their errors, and teach them to grow 


Vou. IX, G better, 
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better.———Lead fuch lives as may be 
conformable to true piety and order.--— 
Take my word for it, example is better 
than precept. 


Teach by example, 
and the world will grow better. 


I beg your pardon, quoth our ortho- 
dox divine; perhaps I may have been 
too warm, but we are juftify’d in being 
alittle angry in the caufe of virtue. 


C TASB ae 


| Y uncle, in confequence of the 

4. high opinion he retained of my 
mother’s judgement, was very fanguine in 
his hopes of the widow. He even ex- 
pected that fhe would have flown into 
his arms, and put him to no more trou- 
ble than buying the ring and befpeaking 
the licence. Innocent foul! The widow 


had 


[tee o 

had another game to play. She mutt 
have her humor, and my uncle was to 
bean afs, ready faddled and bridled, for 
her to ride upon all over the parifh. 


The firft interview, however, con- 
cluded very well, only it wanted that 
warmth, on the widow’s fide, which my 
fimple uncle had dreamt of.—She had 
gained her point, and, as is ufual, a de- 
cent referve took place of her former be- 
This did not fuir Mr. Sdan- 
dy. He hatedtrouble, however, trou- 
ble he muft have; and as to fuccefs, he 


haviour.- 


muft leave that to fortune. 


Thefe modeft men make a fad figure in 
love ; they think too meanly of them- 
felves, and fet too high avalue upon 
the object of their wifhes———The fen- 
timent thould be reverfed., 


ERI 
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My uncle could with all the coolnefs 
imaginable have marched up to the 
mouth of aculverin, but in matters of 
love he was an errant coward. My mo- 
ther, good woman, kept up his fpirits, 
trufting more to the widow herfelf than 
to any opinion fhe had of my uncle’s ad- 
dre{fs.— However, in that fhe was fome- 
what miftaken. 


1 muft inform your worfhips that Mrs, 
Wadman was in all refpeéts avery wo- 
man, She had amongft other good quali- 
ties, a little of the coquette in her con- 
ititution, and nothing gave her fo much 
fecret pleafure as a hearty fob from my 
uncle’s- hone&t heart, 
cage! 


—Cruel bag- 


ei AP. 


CH A Ps} SLI 


AR. Martin had never parted from 
Dr. Querpo in fach good temper 
and tho’ 


as after the laft interview ; 
he ftill entertained no favorable opinion 
of him as a Chriftian, yet he could not 
but refleé&t with pleafure upon his apo- 
ftolical arguments againft perfecution. 
Being in tolerable temper with the doc- 
tor, he found himfelf more difpofed to 
favour his coufin’s match with Mr. 
Shandy, fo he beganto vifit at my father’s 
with lefs formality than formerly; and, 
to give him his due, from that time 
forwards, he feemed rather to haften 
than retard the marriage. 
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CRP AP 2 Se 
PAH ERE never has been fince Ra- 


belais or Cervantes, a man fo uni- 
verfally known and efteemed as myfelf. 
—I have juft now, in my pocket, letters 
of invitation from three crowned heads, 
feven German princes, and an eleoral 
bifhop. I have been invited by a jefuit 
in difguife, to a private conference with 
his holinefs, but I will neither kifs his 
toe, nor the backfide of any man in 
Chriftendom. 


I do affure your reverences that my 
jaft expedition into France was with an 
intention to fhun the civilities of my 
friends, who I found were determined to 
cram me to death. I had an eye to that, 
when I invented the beautiful allegory of 


repre- 
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reprefenting death as a bum-bailiff.— 
I do not repent of my expedition.— 
The French are a nation in which a man 
of my temper may pick up fomething 
curious every day,—-—-and every hour 
of the day. Witnefs my journey from 
Calais to the gates of Avignon. ‘There 
never was fuch a piece of painting exhi- 
bited to public view. Travellers of every 
denomination, excepting Gulliver and 
wo or three more, crucify their rea- 
ders with grave and fententious narra- 
tions of things very little to the purpofe. 
I enliven the fcene, and with the moft 
fprightly humor, difplay the humors of 
the people. By that | have gained uni- 
verfal monarchy.—lI have done the ftate 
fome fervice,————but fay no more of 


tha 
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on 1opping boy, upon my word, 
quoth Dr. Slop. have not brought 
{uch a one into the world fince I knew 
how to handle a pair of forceps. . It is 
like oyr old friend Mr. Marvel as it 
can ftare. His very eyes, his mouth, 
his chin. - It is no more like its father 
than if is likeme. For thame, reply’d 
my mother and Mrs. Wadman, how can 
you raife fuch a fcandalous ftory '—It is 
true. I have long fufpe@ted the in- 
trigue, and now I have proof pofitive of 
it. What would you have more? I love 
the father, continued Dr. Slop, as I love 
my life, and it is pity he fhould be ufed 
fo ill. 1 will tell him of it myfelf out of 
Jove and affection, and the world thall 
know it too, Vice fhould be hunted 


down 


[57 J 
down wherever it is met, and then 
virtue would put on a chearful counte- 


Nance, 


_ My dear Dr. Slop, anfwered the widow, 
your heart is very good, but your head 
isthe worft of any man’s in Exgland. What 
can be fo prepofterous as for you to ruin 
the peace of mind of a family, for which 
you exprefs fo much efteem, and upon 
a proof fo extremely uncertain. Confider 
the nature of yonr profeffion ; you are 
{worn to fecrecy in the ftriéteft fenfe, and 
we hope you have fo much goodnefs as 
to think that honor is only another word 
for virtue. I will not reafon about 
words, reply’d Dr. Slop. I have feen the 
boy, and he has every feature of our 
friend’s face. I have praétifed to very 
little purpofe, if I cannot at this time of 


day tell any child’s father. 
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My mother being paft child-bearing, 
was very moderate with the dodtor, but 
Mrs. Wadman treated him with a eood 
deal of feverity. <I tell you, Sir, this 
behaviour of your’s will inflame your ene- 
mies, and cool your friends,”—~« | 
have no friends unlefs they are friends to 
virtue, anfwered the door, pulling up 
his breeches ;” 


you are a fool, re- 
plyed the widow. <« Madam, [| fcorn 
your words 5” fo croffing himfelf three 
times, he took his leave. 


My father and Mr. Martin laughed. 
Mrs. Wadman blufhed, and looked at 
my mother. My mother looked at my 
uncle, and my uncle looked at himfelf in 


the glafs, One fentiment. elefriged 
the whole groupe, 
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P XIE widow, by her attention to my 


uncle, had, in a fews days, ftruck 
a {trong fnap hook into his upper jaw, 
fo that he was utterly at her a 1ercy. His 
native innocence, and gentlenefs of man- 
ners, operated fo powerfully with her, 
that fhe could not for her foul treat him 
with that kind of tyranny, which fhe at 
firft intended. This inftance of be- 
nevolence to the vanguifhed, refleéts 


more honor upon the widow, than any 
thing fhe had faid or done, for thefe 
twelve years paft.——I took her at firft 
for a coquette. I beg pardon for the 
ungenerous fentiment. 


No woman 
can be perfect in that charatter without 
fome flaw, either ia her head or-hecse. 

I it 
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It is generally in the former, tho’ fome- 
times in both. 


I defire this chapter may be confulted 
as a mirrour by all the unmarried ladies 
in the kingdom. I am fure no fhop 
can fupply them with a better. 


CH A Piaaey, 


FT was fometime before my uncle To- 

by could vifit at the widow’s, without 
an apparent confufion in his countenance. 
But that went off in a few weeks, and his 
modefty became no longer troublefome 
to him.—Mrs. Wadman was remarkably 
fond of cards, but my uncle in the for- 
mer partof his life had contracted a dif- 
like to all the polite games, excepting all 
fours. This amufing game he under- 
took to teach her, but in a few days fhe 
under- 
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underftood the play better than himfelf. 
—She had an admirable method of turn- 
ing up jack, and whenever he had aten, 
or a knave in his hand, the was fure to 
have it. 


The widow, ia return, engaged to 
teach my uncle quadrille, and by the af- 
fiftance of my father and mother, they 
had an agreeable party every evening. I¢ 
tickled the widow every now and then, 
when fhe had it in her power to make a 
beaft of my uncle. It was fome time be- 
fore he could be reconciled to that Go- 
thick mode of expreffion,——but that 
word, like a great many others, lofes its 
barbarity from cuftom; and then it flides 
over the tongue, without ever confulting 
the imagination. 


When Dr, Querpo, or Mr. Martin, or 


ee 
any other friend chanced to ftep in, then 
they had a party at loo, and in that 
agreeable manner, the hours flew away 


like minutes. 


CT Age 


fF Y uncle Toby was now over head 


a and ears in love. One day as 
Trim was brufhing his hat, the old cor- 
poral obferved that the dry ditch at 
Rochfort was not much deeper than my 
uncle’s hat crown. ** Your remark, re- 
plied my uncle, is very judicious, and in 
my con{cience I believe that if each man 
had thrown his ammunition loaf into ir, 
it might have been filledup.” But Zrm, 
I have now bid farewell to all military 
amufements, and I propofe making you 
a prefent of fome military flores for which 
I fhall have no further ufe. They will 
amufe 
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amufe you. At the fame time hg 
you leave to inftru& fome fharp lad j; j 

gunnery and fortification. The lad per- . 
Bags may come tobe ageneral. Teach 
him his bufinefs early, and he will never 
forget it. But be fure to Jet him know 
the difference between a dry and a wet 


citch.—TI fhail foon be married, and then 
you know, I fhall have other things to 
think of. As I faid before, I give you 
the following ftores. 


One barrel of gunpowder 
One mufket barrel mounted, by way 
Or tf Amu ujette. 


109 leaden balls for dirto. 

One thick iron poe of eight inches, 
ufed by way of mortar, 

30 leaden bombs for ditto. 

Two f{pades. 


a | 
2 thovels. 
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_ 4 wheel-barrow. 

2 pick-axes. 

A correct plan of Rochfort, refus’d by 
the miniftry. 

A book of plans of all the fortified 
towns in Flanders. 

Vauban’s Fortification, in vellum. 

arfhal Saxe’s Reveries, in vellum. 
Martha | Mordaunt’s Reveries, in calf. 
Marfhal Blythe’s Reveries, in calf. 


Thefe, my dear Trim, 1 frankly give 
thee as a reward for your honeft fervices. 
As long as 1 hive you fhall be welcome 
to my houfe. Henceforward I fhall not 
look upon you asafervant. “* I cannot 
leave you, I mult ferve you.” Then you 
fhall. I appoint you my houfe-fteward, 
and, when alone, my companion.—Poor 
Trim could juft heave out, ** God blefs 


your honor.” 


Cadi P. 


C HAP... XLVIE 


“abe H E corporal could not for his foul 


comprehend any plan of happinefs 
€qual to what he ufed to enjoy with my 
uncle in mining and countermining in 
the orchard. The erecting of batte- 
ries, the firing of cannon, the 
and the throw- 
ing of bombs, were pleafures far fuperior 
in his mind, to the lying in bed with the 
fineft lady in the kingdom. He often 
wifhed that my uncle had never feen 
Mrs. Wadman, and in the fame minute 
was angry with himfelf for thinking fo, 
I have lived, fayshe to himfelf, with cap- 


ipringing of mines, 


tain Shandy, thefe many years, and never 
once had a thought to his difadvantage. 
1 have watched him many a time in ac- 
tion, that I might affift in bringing him 


On. ds H of 


FOR 
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off in cafe of a wound. At this day 
there does not live a braver man. As 
he has taken it into his head to blow his 
match at the widow, pray God he may 
be happy. She is a good fort of a wo- 
man, and may make him as happy as 
any other.—I have a great mind to mar- 
ry myfelf, but then Iam almoft 
worn down to the ftumps. . Seven hard 


campaigns in Flanders will wear down 
the ftrongeft conftitution.—However, 
if Mrs. Bridget has no objection, I have 
none. 


This your worfhips muft underftand 
as a foliloquy of Zrim’s, but being only 
the theory of courthhip, I muft beg leave 
to refer you to the next chapter for fome 
part of the practice, 
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RIM went immediately down into 
Mrs. Wadmar’s kitchin, where he 
found Mrs. Bridget alone—and employ- 
ed in mixing a bread pudding for her 
siftrefs’s fupper. His heart was,-at that 
inftant, much warmer than he had ever 
obferved it, fince his courtfhip with Molt 
Rogers, at the camp before Bruges in 
1708.—-—His paffion overflowed; fo 
ceremony was laid afide.—‘* Mrs. Bridget, 
my mafter is going to be married, and I 
fhall lofe him. If you will marry me, 
YT will marry you.”—+——~* Mr. Trim, if 
you are in earneft, I will marry you.” 
Done, quoth Trim; done, quoth Bridget. 


A hearty hug,——a_ kifs,——and a 
{queeze by the hand, was both the be- 
ginning and end of their courtthip. 
H 2 Trim 


ee Oe a 
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Trim promifed to go to church with her 
the fame day my uncle married the wi- 
dow. They kiffed once more, and 
all was agreed on. 


C HAP. XL. 


OLOMO N fomewhere fays, that he 
could never underftand the way of a 
‘fhip in the fea, a bird in the air, or a man 
and a maid. —Now |] beg that 
your worfhips and reverences will not 
take this laft difficulty in its literal fenfe. 
_— Solomon only meant to fay, that with all 
his wifdom he could not explain the docy 


trine of generation, 


Two marriages being likely to take 
place in our family, made me very cu- 
rious about the matter. I confulted Dr. 
Querpo, and Dr. Macnamara feparately, 
from 
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from whom I learnt, that the préfent 
race of phyficians are forty times more 
intelligent than Solomon. But before 
I make your worfhips wifer than the 
wifeft man that ever lived, I muft beg 
leave to obferve 
Operations in nature, which man with all 


that there are fome 


his perfpicuity can never be able to de- 
monftrate; and yet it does not appear 
that Providence has placed a barrier 
againit our inquiry. 


Narrow fouls ftart and crofs them- 
felves when they fee elevated genius at- 
tempt to fly from earth to heavens Mean 
concentrated fouls! We have a nobler 
ficld. The proofs of God are to be found 
in his works, and he that refufes to find 
him there, is an infidel.—-—yYour wor- 
fhip will obferve, that 1 do not deny but 
that he may be found fomewhere elfe. 
| bs ae —This 
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—This laft reflection, lexpeé&, will keep 
me out of the inguifition. 


I will hold your reverence ‘no longer 
in fufpence, but proceed to explain to 
you the exact manner of our formation, 
as I had it from my two learned friends, 
who affure me that the whole is truly 
orthodox. 


C.H AgBa aes 


TA HE antients fuppofed a prolific 
femen, both in the male and fe- 
male, out of which, when mixed toge- 
ther, the embryo is made, as-out of un- 
formed matter, refembling the male or 
female parent, in proportion as the fe- 
men of the one or the other is predomi- 


nant. 


After 


Ci. 1994. } 


After fome ages, another opinion was 
broached by the great Hervey, whofe 
theory was inftantly adopted by many 
learned Crocus’s.——He thought that 
all the parts of the embryo did exift in 
the ova of the female, and that the fe- 
men mafculinum did not create, but only 
animate thefe parts, by acertain vivify- 


ing principle. 


This Hypotbefis put the antient doc- 
trine out of countenance, as it appeared 
a much more rational account of the 


matter. 


In a few years Mr. Harvey’s opinion 
was obliged to give place to another— 
invented by one Mr. Lewenboek. This 
gentleman, by the affiftance of a mi- 
crofeope, difcovered a number of animal- 

H 4 cules 
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cules in femine mafculino.—Thefe he 
found infinite in number, refembling 
tadpoles, with round heads and long 
tails, According to him, every one of 
thefe animalcules is a male or female 
child in embryo; and though millions of 
them are darted into the uterus at once, 
yet only one can be fortunate. 


He confirms his opinion by telling us, 
that there are two round bodies fituated 
near the uterus of all females, called 
Ovaria, in each of which may be difco- 
vered about twelve or fourteen ova- 
Fivery one of thefe ova has a fmall hole 
in its fide, into which the animalcule 
creeps. 


The ovarium communicates with the 
uterus by means of a {mall tube, one end 
of which is fringed, refembling fingers, 
and 


and is called by the gentlemen of War- 
wick-Lane, Morfus Diaboli; it hangs 
loofe over the ovarium, Now when once 
the fexes have obtained the fumma vo- 
luptas, millions of the animalcules above- 
mentioned are fhot, point blank into 
the uterus.—Inftin@ teaches them the 
neare{t way up the {mall tube to the 
Ovarium, fo away they go, croffing and 
joftling, kicking and biting, till one of 
them has the good fortune to arrive at 
the fmall hole in the fide of the ovum, 
into which it enters, and leaves its tail 
After this 


and coblers——are 


fticking in the paflage. 


manner, kings 
made. 


I fee no reafon why kings fhould dif- 
mifs the fool and keep the laureate, 
Their cares require mirth, but their va- 
Mity needs no addition.—Give Triftram 

the 


am, 
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the fack, and he will whifper every morn- 
ing into the royal ear. ‘“O king, 
thou wert a tadpole.”,—-—I have the va- 
nity to think that this fhort fentence 
contains more good fenfe than all the 
birth day odes put together, fince the 
conquett. 


I beg your grace’s pardon for this di- 
ereffion, but as I have no friends at 
court, I am obliged to fay fomething to 
recommend myfelf. 


OMe By Md oof 


oh, little animal being now in pof- 
| fefion of the ovum, the morfus 
diaboli clafps the ovarium, and fqueefes 
the ovum with its now inhabitant down 
towards the uterus,— The ovum becomes 
the nidus to the embryo, and grows faft 
to 
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to the fide of the uterus, from whence it 


draws its nourifhment,—as plants do 
from their mother-earth. 


At the expiration of nine months, this 
fubterraneous inhabitant is ufhered into 
light, by the hands of Dr. Slop, as fon 
and heir to fome great man. 


CHAP. LIL 


Wonder at the unphilofophical part 
| of the decalogue, where I am ordered 
to honour my mother. Your worfhip fees 
that IT am no more a part of her, than I 
am of my nurfe.—The one has kepr me 
nine months under lock and key, and 
the other has fed me much longer with 
milk and liberty. 


Pray what induced my nurfe to take 
i fo 
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fo much care of me? You an{wer, prot 
fit.—I afk what induced my mother to 
take fo much care of me? You anfwer, 
pleafure. Thefe two words preferve 


the f{pecies, 


CoH A Pocock, 


| Thank you, quoth my father, for this 
ingenious account of our creation. It 
brings things done in darknefs to light, 
the true end of. all rational philofophy. 
TI am forry that Solomon knew fo little 
about the matter.—I do not know that, 
replied Mr. Martin. - This evening [ 
propofe to read him over in the original, 
and makeno doubt but that I hall be 
able to find him acquainted with the ani- 
malcules long before Mr. Lewenboek, 
‘The Hebrew language is admirably adopt- 
ed for difcoveries of this kinds The ma- 


rine 


L 
rine chair, and all the different methods 
recommended for the difcovery of the 
longitude are plainly hinted at in the 
books of Mo/fes. I have carefully com- 
pared the original with the Syriac, Chal- 
dee, and Septuagint verfions, and can 
clearly prove from them, that America 
was known to the antients long before 
Columbus was born. The ule of gun- 
powder, and the mariners compals with 
moft of the modern difcoveries, are ab- 
fcurely mentioned in the Pentateuch, 
I grant you, continued Mr. 
Martin, that it requires a thorough 
knowledge of the Hebrew tongue, to be 
able to give.the antients that merit which 
the moderns have fo unjuftly robbed 
them of. It is an error to fuppofe that 
the fcriptures do not always fpeak philo- 
fophically true in natural things. Bad 
tranflators have mace fad work with di- 
vinitye 
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vinity. For example, Fofbua is faid to 
have commanded the fun and moon to 
ftand ftill. He ufes the words SHeMeSH 
and YaRa‘H. By thefe words you mutt 
underftand the rays of light coming from 
the fun and moon, and not the lumina- 
ries themfelves.—When the {fcriptures 
mean to exprefs the bodies of the fun 
and moon, they ufe the words ‘HaMaH 
and LiBNaH. Now I beg leave to ob- 
ferve that Fofbua only prefumed to com. 
mand the rays of light to continue illu- 
minated, until he had deftroyed the ene- 
mies of [/rael. Sir Ifaac Newton has not 
only diffected thefe rays, but has given 
us an exact calculation of the time they 
take incoming down. The miracle was 
Only local; by which means the courfe of 
nature was not in the leaft interrupted. 


Triftram is much obliged to Mr. Martin 


for 
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for this ingenious difcourfe, but as he 
does not underftand the Hebrew Jan- 
guage, he propofes to fave himfelf and 


family by the prefent Exglj& tranflation 
of the Bible. 


G. E4Ag Py» dykV, 


( Y father is a man who feldom fails 
@ to make fome judicious reflec. 
tions upon every thing he hears or fees. 
I was therefore anxious to know what 
he thought concerning the doétrine of 


generation. 


I make two refleétions, fays the old 
gentleman, upon my fon’s theory. The 
firft is, that once in our lives we have 
run a race again{t fome thoufands of our 
equals, and obtained a victory. The fe- 
cond 1s,-that the devil lays his clutches 


upon 


ce 1 Nas ben aad 


[te 


upon us the moment of our conception, 


The one may raife our vanity, but 
the other fhould mortify our pride. 


CHA Rear 


N the laft chapter my father has made 

a difcovery of more importance to 
mankind than the longitude; it is no 
lefs than the difcovery of original fin, 
What the learned have been 
hunting after for thefe thoufand years 
pait, my father has difcovered in a mo, 
1 do not expeét that he will 
get fo much by it as Mrs. Stevens, by 
her foap remedy, and yet his. merit is 
greatly fuperior. To allow feventy 
millions of honeft Chriftians to fleep 
quietly in their beds, muft be more me- 
ritorious than preventing a few of them 
from * * * * * ** cheir breeches. 


ees 


ment. 
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The inftant I have finifhed this vo- 
Jume, I fhall fet out for the lake of Ge- 
neva.— My friend Voltaire and I will lick 
the difcovery into fome form.—It will 
make an excellent fubject for the DiGtion- 
naire Philofophique. 


ita be. LV I, 


Y uncle Toby, for fome time, had 

preferved a profound filence with 
Mr. Martin’s 
unfortunate reflection upon gun-powder, 


regard to fortification. 


ftirred up the unextinguifhed embers of FS 
his favourite paffion, and convinced him : 
that nature was not to be put by. | 


1 never knew a man of an elevated ge- 
nius but who had one paflion which {wal- 
lowed up all the reft. It is as much his 
birth-right, as his fingers and toes; and 
MOL. LX, [ 
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if he has not too much of it, it will do 
him no harm. It is as nearly related to 
madnefs, as fmall beer is to ale, and dif- 
fers only in degree,_—_My paffion 
leads. me to aftronomy. Galileo knew 
nothing about the matter. I have got 
more money and reputation by the dif- 
covery of four ftars, than all the aftro- 
nomers put together, fince the days of 
Ptolemy. 


I write this chapter in vindication of 
my uncle's paffion, my mother’s pal- 
fion, Mrs. Wadman's paffion, 
my own paffion, and the paf- 
fion of every fenfible man in the crea- 
tion, 


L* rrg” 


CH AP. LVI, 


HE walls of Fericho, quoth my un- 

cle, were certainly blown up by 
gun-powder. It is abfurd to fuppofe 
that they were thrown down by the foun 
of trumpets, They were at leaft thirty 
feet thick, and take my word for it, Trim, 
the mining work mult have gone on 
very flowly. Ithink, replied Trim, that 
there muft have been fome error in the 
tranflation. I verily believe fo, anfwer- 
ed my uncle, and the Hebrew word 
ought to have been rendered gun. pow- 


der, and not trumpet. 


Whatever Mr. Martin’s opinion may 
have‘been, I think he fhould not have 


told it tofuch a man as my uncle, who 


has for thefe forty years paft followed 


t bape 
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the found of the bell, like a pack-horfe ; 
but now, the Lord knows where he will 
ramble to. He talks of getting 
a {mattering of Hebrew from Mo/es Mor- 


decai the Few, and then we fhall have 
one difcovery upon the back of another, 
to the confufion of the whole parifh.— 
I am not fure but he will attempt a new 
verfion of the Old Teftament.—When 
once he takes a thing into his head, 
there is no ftopping him. Trim is his 
counterpart, and, I know, will {tudy hard 
to qualify himfelf for amanuenfis. 


In this prefent year, a quaker has pro- 
duced a new tranflation of the Old Tef- 
tament from the original, and I am told 
a Few Rabbi has another upon the ftocks, 
fo between them, they will play the de- 
Conround 


vil with the Prophecies. 
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all thefe tranflators, annotators, and 
commentators, They will light up a 
flame, that the whole bench will not be 
able to ** ** out in feven years. 
One would think they intend to fettle 
the latitude and longitude of heaven. I 
am for a coafting voyage.—Strike me 
dead if ever I go out of the fight of land. 


Coe Agr ALMA. 


U S'Ty,as.I-expected; my uncle 

and Yvim fat down in form before 
the Old Teftament ; and as they feldom 
went to bed before one in the morning, 
they generally fucceeded in blowing up 
fome part of it. 


Mr. Shandy had not advanced far in 
his attacks, before he difcovered that the 
inhabitants of Canaan were extremely 

ee ignorant 
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ignorant of fortification. He thought it 
very ftrange, that people, who had fo 
much milk and honey to lofe, fhould 
have taken fo little pains to fecure ir,— 
To fet him right, Mr. Martin prefented 
him with a plan of Jericho, which, he 
aflured him, was taken upon the fpot 
by Paliz, one of the fpies of Fo/bua. 
This plan obviated my uncle’s objec- 
tion. 


Mr. Martin durft not attack Mr. 
Shandy’s underftanding, fo he very fen- 
fibly planted his artillery againft his fim- 
plicity. 


ria P. 
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CORP AY PA, 


: H E walls of ericho continued to 

{tick in my uncle’s ftomach.—Mr. 
Martin ftrenuoufly maintained that they 
were thrown down by the found of rams 
horns. That Mr. Shandy abfolutely de- 
nied.—He infifted that the vibration of 
air could never produce fuch an eifect. 
—God can do any thing, replied Mr. 


Martin. My uncle fhook his head, 


It was unlucky that the prefent dif 
pute turned upon the fubject of fortifi- 
cation. My uncle would have allowed 
a. miracle in any thing elfe; but in mili- 
tary affairs, nothing lefgs than demon- 
{tration would do for him, 


By mutual confent, the corporal was 
I 4 ordered 


Ae 
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ordered to read the chapter, but he be- 
gan it fo like a mufter-roll, that Mr. 
Martin haftily took the book from him 
and read it himfelf; 
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in a Cadence not 


much more harmonious. 


<¢ Prieftcraft, by the head of Lowen- 
ita 


dabl 
were undermined and blown up by gun- 


exclaimed my uncle; ‘ the walls 


powder.” Do you think, Sir, replied 
Mr. Martina, that Mrs. Wadman will take 
an infidel into her armas —This quel- 
tion inftantly humbled my uncle. 
He declared that he was ready to 
burn the Bible, if it would give Mr. 
Martin any fatisfaction; but our’ortho- 
dox divine was already fufficiently fatis- 
fied with Mr. Shandy’s fabmiffion. 


CPrl ee gee 


@,\VERY man thinks that he knows 

himfelf. Every man is miftaken. 
———Though Mr. Martin will not allow 
Dr. Querpo to explain the operations of 
nature, yet he conftantly prefumes to 
fatigue the whole family, with his me- 
taphyfical and abftrufe notions of an- 
gels and {pirits. He can prove from 
mathematical principles, that God did 
exiit from all eternity, and chat the 
world did not. None of our family have 
ever denied the pofition, but his meta- 


phyfical reafoning is thrown away upon 


us. He has befides, a moft inge- 
nious method of proving the refurrection 
of the body from natural principles, by 
fomparing it toa grain of wheat, which 


mutt 
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muft rot, before it can be quickened. 
I deny the fac. The grain ne- 
ver rots.—The body does; and there 
ends the parallel, 


CH A’ Peal st. 


: Oe is now high time to fay fomething 
about the widow and my uncle, or 
any body elfe; for I affure your reve- 
rences, that Iam heartily tired of thefe 
confounded ovums and ovariums, and 
the walls of ericho. 1 dare not there- 
fore afk the do&or after my innumer- 
able brothers and fifters, who died the 
moment I fixed my head in the ovum, 
left I fhould draw upon myfelf the 
proofs of his moft ingenious fyftem. 
Neither fhall I fay one word to Mr. Mar- 
tin about his angels and fpirits, left he 
fhould 


[ Weep 4 
fhould get upon the back of the angel 
Gabriel, and ride all over the invifible 


creation. 


CoA LeAeee aT 


Formerly ‘obferved that the foul of 


man was incapable of fupporting two 
favourite paffions at the fame time. The 
widow knew the truth of the axiom.— 
Like a true woman, fhe was refolved not 
to lofe an inch of my uncie’s love, fo 
fhe began to rally him very geateely 
upon his new ftudies.——-Mr. Shandy 
finding himfelf not able to fufain the 
attack, very fenfibly gave up the point; 
and with this inftance of his prudence, I 


fhall conclude his cafuitltical eee 
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BN the next chapter your reverences 
will difcover my uncle feeding of 
pigeons, inftead of demolifhing the 
wails of Fericho. 


I make no apology 
for the tranfition. Triiram will leap over 
a double ditch, or a five bar-gate, when- 
ever he thinks proper. He obliges no- 
body to follow him, and as to his neck, 
he trufts in God that it will be always at 
his own difpofal. 


The unities of action, time, and place, 
are the fetters of genius. Ariffotle was a 
fool when he made them.—By this light 
they were never forged upon Parnaffus. 


CHAP. 


uses 


GuH, Ay Pio FEXIV. 


of pigeons, and my uncle being 
fond of the widow, he became infenfibly 
captivated with the fame amufement. 
He ufed to play with the young brood, 
kifs them, and give them food. 


Ina 
word, he was transformed from a rough 
veteran, into a mere monkey. Hercules 
himfelf was made to fpin, and yet Ido 
not think that his miftrefs was half {o 
handfome as the widow. 


Mr. Feacock, a neighbouring gentle- 
man, pofleffed of an eftate of {even hun- 
dred pounds a year, fupplied Mrs. Wad- 
man’s columbary.—Your worfhips new 
acquaintance is about fixty, and has 
never been married. He is happy in 
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PRS. Wadman was remarkably fond 
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a good natural. underftanding, but, like 
a great many country-gentlemen, makes 
but avery indifferent ufe of it—Early in 
life he contracted a tafte for the ftudy 
of verti In a few years he got together 
a large colleGion of coins, medals, Ro- 
man urns, bufts, vafes, intaglios, ca- 
meos, and fuch trumpery ; and all that 
time he was never known to have given 
a dinner to his friends, or fix-pence to 
the poor.—Confidering his expences, he 
could not afford it. 


After fome tirne he became tired of 
this expenfive amufement, being con- 
vinced thac many things were put into 
his hands as original pieces of verti, 
which were either of the Paduan, or Bir- 
mingham manufacture. In confequence 
of which he altered his plan, and refolv- 
ed to make a collection of fuch things as 


either 
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either were, or had been alive. He had 
emiffaries in every quarter of the globe, 
who were commiffioned to fend him all 
forts of birds, either alive or preferved in 
the feathers. —Fithes of every kind.— 
Infeéts.—Beafts, wild or tame,—alive or 
fluffed. Hefentafervant of his own in- 
to Barbary, to buy or fteal a Barbary 
horfe.. The poor fellow went in the 
Englifo erabaffador’s retinue to Algiers, 
but being betrayed by a Spanifh renega- 
do, whom he had engaged to carry the 
horfe to the oppofite fhore, he was fe- 
verely ballinadoed upon the feet; and, 
to avoid a worfe punifhment, he changed 
his religion, and embraced Mahcme- 
tifm.—He was immediately circumciled, 
and drefled in the garb of the country. 
—Being no longer under the protetion 
of the embafiador, he was hired by a 
Sarbary. prince as an under-groom, and 
I ien 
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fent five hundred miles up into the 
country. 


At prefent Mr. eacock’s ruling paf- 
fion feems to be the breeding of pigeons. 
—Mrs. Wadman, as I told your wor- 
fhips before, was obliged to this curious 
gentleman, not only for her {tock, but 
alfo for her knowlege, and fhe: very 
good-naturedly has promifed to teach my 
fimple uncle all that fhe knows. 


The following is aletter from Mr. 
Feacock to Mrs. Wadman, in anfwer to 
fome queries fhe had fent him the week 
before. 

“¢ MADAM, 

<< I find you have an ambition to be 
improved in the fancy. For your amule- 
ment, I have fent you by the bearer, 


One 
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One pair of powters. 
One ditto of horfemen. rt 
One ditto of Leghorx runts. 3 : 
One ditto of Spani/h runts. | 
One ditto of Facobines. 

One ditto of barbs. 

One ditto of turbits. 

One ditto of owls. 

One ditto of broad tail’d thakers, 
One ditto of capuchins. 

One ditto of nuns. 

One ditto of fpots. 

One ditto of trumpeters, 
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One ditto of laughers. 
One ditto of helmets. @ 
One ditto of finikins: 4 


One ditto of turners. 

One ditto of Mahomets. 

One ditto of carfiers. 

One ditto of almond tumblers: 

One ditto of dragoons, , 
Vor, IX, K You 
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«© You defire; madam; to have fome di- 
rections about the powter, for which you 
have exprefl ed great fondnefs. The 
powter fhoul ld be ‘conftantly, attended 
and talked to, during the winter, .in a 
phrafe peculiar to the ‘fancy,..viz.. hua, 
hua, ftroaking them,.down the.back, and 
clacking to them as to chickens, osher- 
wife they will lofe their familiarity, which 
is one of their greateft beauties, and is 
termed fhewing. The powter, wasfor- 
merly efteemed by the gentlemen of the 
Bm as equal to the Carrier, but of late, 
ambers who were ftaunch to, the pow- 
rer fancy, have relinquifhed that and be- 

ceme fond of the almond tumbler, 
«¢ Having matched ‘and paired your 
powters in the fpring, you niudt be pro- 
vided with at leaft rwo pair of dragoons 


to every pair of POvKterss for urfes, or 
fee: 


feeders. When the powter has lay’d its 
egg, it muft, be fhifted under“a dragoon 
that has lay’d nearly at the fame time, 


and that’ of the dragoon be placed un- 


der the. powter, it beino neceffary the 


powter fhould have an egg or eggs ta 


fit on, -to prevent her laying again too 
foon, which would weaken her miuch. 


“ The pair of cumblers‘are excellent of 


their ‘kind. “Ivhope they will give yow 


much fatisfaétion, as they tumble ex- 

tremely well, and have the back fpring 

in high perfection. How happy muft 

the fouls of theié pigeons be, ~if Pytha- 
goras be right? . J am, _ 

Madam, with the moft perfeat efteem, 

| your moft.obedient fervant, 
Caled eacock,”” 


Gr fy 
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CHAP. LXV. 


Few days after writing this letter, 
, your. worfhip’s friend Mr. eacock, 
received the melancholy news that a 
fervant he had fent to Conftantinople, to 
purchafe a pair of Bazora carriers, had 
been apprehended as plotting againft 
the ftate;—but in confideration of his 
comely appearance, he was only made 
an eunuch of; for the fervice of the Se- 
raglio, 


CHAP... LXVI 


F TER dinner, Mr. Yeacock’s col- 
lection of pigeons was produced 

to be examined.——My mother and 
Mrs. Wadman gave the preference to 
the powters and broad tailed fhakers. 
My uncle and Trim preferred the horfe- 
: on 
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man and dragoon. My father and Mr. 
Martin admired the owl and turner,” and 
Dr. Slop was of opinion that the capu- 
chin excelled them all. 


Trifiram does not mean this chapter as 
a fatire upon mankind, but if your wor- 
fhip will have it fo, he cannot help it. 


ih bed a aah geld a? We 


, H E widow was not much difpleat 

ed with Mr. feacock’s letter.—No 
body but herfelf had fenfe enough to 
difcover, that, with the pigeons, he had 
fent her a declaration of his paffion.— 
But fhe was now honourably engaged to 
my uncle, and confequently could have 
no defigns upon the fquire. She had 
nothing to do but to have an anfwer 
ready in cafe he fhould ask her a ferious 


K 3 queftion. 
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queftion, Her apron-ftring could in- 

ftruét her at a moment’s warning, fo fhe 
| ta ee 


thought no more about it. 


In fuch a fituation a young girl would 
have. fent back the pigeons, but Mrs. 
Wadman knew the world too well to.,be 
guilty of fuch an indifcretion., She 
therefore fent the fervant back with a 
card of compliments and thanks, to his 
mafter.——-The widow knew Mr. Fea- 
cock’s foible for cockles fhells. —JIn’ her 
mind. fhe derefted: fuch an tmanimate 
character. ~ Her formér hufband had oi- 


ven her a furfeit againft all men of ftudy. 


They go to bed when: they are 


afleep, and get up before they are awake. 
3 4 ; 
le 


———My uncle, on the contrary, appeared 


to her as a man of no'great reading, and 
therefore he gained. upon, her affection. 


1 


The only foible he had was dn. extrava- 


oant 
mos} 


‘ante th hems 
gant paffion, for gun-powder, but that 
being a manly amufement, fhe liked 
him the, better for it. 


CHAP. LXVIII. 


WON a few days Mr. eacock waited up- 
H# on the widow, drefied in a pair of neat 
boots and clean doe-fkin breeches»— 
With a glance of her eye fhe difcovered 
the nature of his vifit; and to prevent 
all queftions, let him. very gently inte 
the ftate of her engagement with my 
uncle. She thanked him for his pigeons, 
and affured him that fhe would pay all 
manner of attention to them. This 
was death to Mr. Feacock. To lofe both 
his miftrefs and his pigeons was the de- 
vil.—The fquire made. fome bold ad- 


vances towards getting back the pow- 


ters and almond ‘tumblers, but the wi- 
K 4 dow 
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dow parry’d his thrufts very genteely,— 
She kept the pigeons every one, and 
obliged the fquire to return home very 
much difpleafed with his vifit. Oh rare 
widow ! 


CHAP. LXIX. 


HIS being a dull Sunday evening, 

my uncle was entertaining the wi- 

dow in acorner of the room with an ac- 
count of the battle of Malplaquet, while 
my father and mother were fet clofe by 
the fire, talking over fome ftories of no 
confequence to any body but themfelv es, 


My dear Mr. Shandy, fays my mother, 
laying her hand upon my father’s right 
knee, how do you find yourfelf this 
evening? | think I never faw you look 
better i in my life. Pray is it on the firft 


or 
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or fecond Sunday of the’ month that 1 
ive widow Bo/sa fhilling? It is on the 
firft, replied my father, and by the fame 
token, I muft go and wind up the clock, 
Then go, jewel, and do not be long about 
it——-Crick, crick,: cr, r, r, r, rick, 
Pray fitter, fays my uncle Tcby, were not 
my firft regimentals faced with yellow 3 
My dear jewel, let me unbuckle your 
ftock, anfwered Mrs. Shandy. Crick. 
TICK Cr, bat TiC, Pray fitter, were’ 
not my firft regimentals faced with yel- 
low? * Come lovey.” 


te ae oe 
fifter is talking in her fleep, Sifter; 
fifter, were not my firft regimentals faced 
with yellow? I know nothing about the 
matter, aniwered my mother peevithly, 
——This crick, crick, difturbed the wi- 
dow’s fancy fullas much as my mother’s, 
but my foolifh uncle knew nothing about 


the’ 
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the matter, aid it was not yet time to let 
him into the fecrets* ~~ 


In afew minutés my father retu tned, 
and my good mother led him gently by 
the-hand’ up: into’ the yellow room.— 
The fubje& of their converlation your 
worfhips will find in the next chapter. 
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CHAP. 
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verénces have had an agreeable 
journey with your friend Trifram.— 


FITHERTO your worthips and re- 


He has done every thing in his power to 
make you both merry and wife. You 
want nothing but a little affiGtion to 
make you cofmpleatly happy ; and that 
you will find in the next chapter. 


Corn a te hiker, 


f YOOR Trim, who but afew days azo 


A wasas chearfulas the morning, was 
fuddenly attacked with a difeafe, which 
phyficians call a cholera morbus. Ina 
few days he was reduced to the laft ex- 
tremity, in {pite of all that Dr. Querpo, 


and two more of the faculty could do, 


1 


He bore his diftemper like a hero.—- 


jay 
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Poor Bridget was afflicted beyond de- 
feription. My uncle, my father, my mo- 
ther, and the whole family of fervants, 
offered up their moft fervent prayers for 
his recovery.—But the dye was caft. 


Under his affliction a calm ferenity 
gilded his honeft countenance, and a 
mind confcious of no guilt, difplayed it- 
felf in every feature. Though his voice 
faltered, his directions were manly and 
diftinét. His prayers were fervent,» and 
his foul feemed to labour more for the 
friends he was going to leave, than for 
himfelf. My uncle begged to know 
where he would be buried,——‘* Throw 
The birds of the 


air will devour you.—“ Then lay a fire- 


me upon a field.” 


lock by me.’’—‘* My dear Sir, you will 
have no power to ufe it.”——“* Then they 
cannot hurt me.” 

Ofery- 
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Obferving thé king of terrors {talking 
towards him, he earneftly begged for my 
uncle’s hand. He kiffed it tenderly, and 
fixing his eyes upon him, expired with- 
Out a groan. He is gone,.—— 
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HE good old vicar of the parifh 
wrote the following homely epi- 
taph, which my uncle has ordered to be 


engraved upon a block of marble, and 
placed near his grave. 
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-Here .lyes 
The body of corporal Zrii,’ 
His virtues are recorded in the 
. Immortal works of, 
Triftram Shandy. 
His vices, if he had any, 
lye buried with him. 

Mr. Toby Shandy dedicates 
this monument to his 
Memory. 

1730. 
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WAVING loft the corporal, I have 


loft my right-hand man, fo I am 


Bik to club my fire-lock, and march 
home.—I hope your worfhips and reve- 


rences will not be able with all your fa- 
gacity, to difcover any thing perfonal in 
this volume. Both men and things are 


imas 


imaginary.—I have endeavoured to drefs 


wy 


falfe tafte, and falfe philofophy, in Paty 
coloured habits, for the am 


the wife; and to them, and the only, 


Wy 
v 
uke 


this worl. is dedieated: I. neither fear 
critics, Nor the critical examiners of. cri- 
tics. —No body knows e, and I know 
no body. I have aug at the worl 
through éight volumes, and new I have 
treated them with a little fenfc, I expeét, 
in return, that they will laugh ac’me.— 
I compare this volume to a handful of 
fand, out of which your worfhips may 
pick fome grains of gold to the value of 
half a crown, fo that you get fix-pence 
by me.—If Hert hat you complain of 
your benefactor, I fhall expofe you nexe 


year for ingratitude. 
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Dr. Querpo. ——— Dr, C_— 
Mr. Martin. — Dr. W—=- 
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Mr. Bump. —-——— Mr. O——. 
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